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EXT. AMUSEMENT PARK 


(THE HOUR BEFORE DA“N. THERE IS ENOUGH AMSLENT 
LIGHT TO SEE, SILHOUETTED AGAINST THE SKY, THE 
SKELETAL SHAPES OF THE TRELLISSES AND SCAFOLDING 
MAKING UP THE SUPERSTRUCTURE OF THE HAJOR FAIRGROW! 
RIDES. e 
THERE ARE MANY AMUSEMENT ARCADES IN THE PARK, 

AND WE ARE OUTSIDE ONE OF THE GAUDIEST, THE ONE 
OPPOSITE THE DARKENED BUT IDENTIFIABLE FACADE 

OF THE GHOST TRAIN RIDE .....+ 


AS WE TILT DOWN FROM THE ESTABLISHING SHOT, WE 
HEAR THE SOUND OF RASGED BREATHING GROY LOUDER, 
DESPERATE, TERRIFIED ...+ 

FICK UP IN IMMEDIATE C.U.THE FACE TO G2 YiTH T 


PULL BACK TO SEE THE WHOLE HAN, IN SHI 
EMERGE FROM BENEATH THE GHOST TRAIN PLA 
HE CASTS A FEARFUL 230K BEHIND HIM, THEM CLiMas 
NTO THE PLATFORM T> A HIGH POINT FROM HENCE 

KE CAN JUMP ACROSS THE LOWER GUARD RALL, S70 

THE FAIRGROUND CONCOURSE, AND THEN,’ AFTER LANDING 
HEAVILY, TO CROSS, OR RATHER STAGGER, TO THE 
AMUSEMENT ARCADE OPPOSITE. 

FROM BENEATH THE PLATFORM WE SEE AN ELECTZONIC 

RED GLOW, GROWING NEARER, AND STRONGER ..-+ 

THE HAN HAS STOPPED FOR BREATH AGAINST THE SHUTTES! 
DOORS OF THE ARCADE. SLOWLY, HE EDGES HIS AT 
AROUND THE WALLS OF THE ARCADE, FEARFULLY “ATCAING 
THE DIRECTION FROM WHICH HE'S COHE, AGAIN. WE 

SEE AN INDISTINCT SHAPE EMERGE FROM THE GHOST 


TRAIN RIDE - FORMING ITSELF INTO A DENS@ RED 
CLOUD,« ABOUT SEVEN FEET HIGH IN RELATION TO 17S 
SURROUNDINGS. THE CLOUD MOVES TOWARDS US .-- 
THE MAN CONTINUES 


3 EDGING ROUND UNTIL, [HA 


SHOCK ut OST RUNS INTO KEVIN, 
I S.e; A STRANGLED SCREd: 
HURLS HL WAY HE'S CONE. 4: 


AWARE QF A GROWING NGISE - A REGULAR “CRUMPCALY: 
NOISE, IN A VERY SLO¥ BEAT. 

WE SEE T! T ABOUT, UNDECIDED 
TO GO. THE “CRUMPCRSMe" GETS LOUDER, AND 7A 
THE RED CLOUD HOVES ACROSS FROM THE GHOSTRIDE, 
BEGINNING NOW TO TAKE ON A HARDER FORH. THE HAM 
SEES THE SHAPE, AND, WITH ANOTHER STRANGLED SCREAII 
HOVES AWAY AT A STAGGER, TO AROUND THE BACK OF 
THE ARCADE. 

FROM KEVIN'S POV, WE SEE THE SHAPE COALESCING 
INTO A HUMANOID FIGURE, BUT WITH NO HUMANOID 
FEATURES. 

KEVIN FLATTENS HIMSELF AGAINST THE ARCADE WALLS... 
HE PEERS AROUND, BACK TOWARDS THE FIGURE. THERE 
IS NOTHING THERE, BUT THE "CRUMPING"NOLSE HAS 
TAKEN ON A NORE STRIDENT, URGENT NOTE. Ki 
OUT, TRYING TO DETERMINE VHERE THE NOISE 
FROM. HE ZAREFULLY AND SLOWLY MOVES OUT F: 
PLACE OF EALMENT AND MOVES TOWARDS 
WE HEAR A MAN'S VOICE, IN A DESPERATE MOAN BATH 


ET = 


AN DAI 


way 


HE SOn 


(THE VOICE ENDS IN A SCREAM, AND, ALMOST IMMEDIATE 
+ THE "CRUMPING" NOISE STOPS. THE RELIEF FROM THE 
URGENCY OF THE SOUND EFFECT SHOULD 8E TANGIBLE. 
AFTER ONLY A MOMENT'S PAUSE, KEVIN RUNS IM THE 
DIRECTION OF THE LAST SOUND, AND OF THE SCREAM. 


HE RUNS SMACK INTO A BLIND ALLEY BEHIND THE ARCADE 
NO-ONE AND NOTHING IS THERE, EXCEPT, ON THE GROUND’ 
A SCATTERING OF SHOKING DUST ...- 

AS KEVIN WATCHES, THE WIND QUICKLY SUATTERS THE 
REMAINING DUST UNTIL NOTHING IS LEFT . 


TOP OF BLA. 


OL TOWER. DAY. 


(START ON THE DOCTIR, HIS OWN, OR 
ANOTHER, TELESCOPE TO HIS EYE.) 


DOCTOR: There's nowhere else 
Like it. Nowhere in this galaxy, 

anyway + They're trying to build 
one out on the riz of the Crab Nebul 


but the Design Concept's all vron, 
They're trying to build it for a 


purpose ... 


PERL: What's wrong with that? 


DOCTOR: Everything! You 
can't buiid a piace Like this for a 
mere .., purpose! Don't talk to me 
of "Fluid Lines ‘provoked by the 


ergonomic inperazives .. 


PERI: Airight, I von't. 


‘ 
DOCTOR: Or "the strict adherence 


to the symbolic form" "classical use 


of conceptual space". 


PERI: I promise, I won't 
talk about anything Like that ... 


Doctor: Designers’ gobbledegook! 
Architects’ flim-flant 


1 


PERI: I quite agree, I 
haven't the faintesc idea vhat you're 


talking about. 


(THE DOCTOR PUTS THE TELESCOPE DOWN 
AND BEAMS, ENORSOUSLY SATISFIED.) 


DOCTOR: No, you'll never win 
that argument. Nothere. This is 
perfection... 
(BEGIN THE SLOW 200M OUT) 

This {s genius ... 
(KEEP ZOOMING OUT.) 


This 4s classic ... 


(STILL ZOOMING OUT) 


IR. DA’ 


(WE HAVE LEFT THE DOCTOR AND PEAT 
ABOUT A HILE BACK, ZOOMING OUT TO 
REVEAL THEM HAVING BEEN STANDING IN 
THE OBSERVATION DOME OF THE BLACKPOOL 
TOWER. THE PULL-BACK HAS REVEALED THE 
SEA FRONT, AND SETTLED WITH THE 
AMUSEMENT PARK IN THE FOREGROUND. 
FEATURE THE JOYS THE FAIRGROUND HAS 
TO OFFER - A WHIRLING CAROUSEL, THE, 
“WALTZA" RIDE, THE BIGGEST OF THE 
SWITCHBACK RIDES, THE CROWDS ENJOYING 
THEMSELVES MIGHTILY. CUT BACK TO THE 
DOCTOR: ) 


Ms. 


INT, TOWER 98Szi 


ou ROOM. DAY 


(THE DOCTOR'S BEAMING FACE EMERGES FRO: 


THE EYEPIECE OF THE TELESCOPE.) 


DOCTOR: Come on, we haven't 


moment to lose! 


(HE STRIDES BRISKLY OUT OF SHOT. PERI, 
TAKEN BY SURPRISE, FOLLOWS HIM.) 


INT. POLICE STATION INTERVIEW ROOH. DAY. 


(A SHALL ROCM, INDISTINGUISHABLE fF 
POLICE INTERVIEW ROMS UP AND DOWN THE 
COUNTRY. SEATED AT THE SMALL TABLE 15 
KEVIN, ABOUT TWENTY THO AND PLEASANT 
LOOKING ENOUGH. THE DOOR OPENS 
IMMEDIATELY AS A UNIFORMED CONSTASLE 
SHOWS IN DETECTIVE INSPECTOR GERALD 
TRUSCOTT. THE PC. CLOSES THE DOOR, AND 
STAYS. KEVIN RISES ALMOST APPREHENSLVELY, 
AND INSPECTOR TRUSCOTT IS INDEED AN’, 
IMPRESSIVE FIGURE.) 


TRUSCOTT: Sit down, lad. 


(KEVIN DOES SO. TRUSCOTT SITS OPPOSITE, 
HEFTING A THICK FOLDER IN HIS HAND.) 


TRUSCOTT:(oNT'D! . Dida" t take auch’ 


finding, did this ... regular visitor 


here aren't you? i's surprised ve 


haven't met defore. 


KEVI 


SULLEN) L've asked often enough .., 


‘TRUSCOTT: “Seneone in authority” 
I belleve you stipulated ...-.7 


KEVIN: That's right ... 


‘TRUSCOTT: Well, will 1 do? I mean, 
I'm only a lowly Inspector - you could 
have thief inspector, superintendent, 
chief superintendent - 


KEVIN: You'll do. 

TRUSCOTT: « £ Constable's not 
got auch on, today, shall T -...? 
KEVIN: No, it's alright ... 


(TRUSCUTT TURNS THE FILE TO THE LAST 
ENTRY. ME READS F22 A MOMENT, TH! 
UP AT KEVIN, HARD.) 


TRUSCOTT: Your statement of this 
morning. Relating to events of last 
night. A truthful statement? 


KEVIN: Yes 
‘TRUSCOTT: “The Elgure was glowing 


red, with some green or blue at the edges +.+- 
About seven feet tall and heavily built ..- 


TRUSCOTT: (2eNT "= 


e ced colour ' 


seened to pulsazt. giving the inpre 


that the figure <#5 increasing thes 
ducreasing in siz2, [t had no eyes, 99 
ears, nothing 1 szuld describe as a face --. " 


I'LL be honest 


you lad. we've 


plundered. 
KEVIN: How? 
‘TRUSCOTT: At this point the 


sergeant who took your statement should've 
determined if there were any distinguishing 


marks .. 


(THE CONSTABLE STIFLES, WITHOUT SUCCESS, 
‘A LARGE SNIGGER.) 


this is no laughing ra 


lad. One nore cuzburst Like than a! 


haveryou out in zat Park until dayn on 


the third day. 


(THE CONSTABLE, 229HTLY, BELIEVES 
AND STRAIGHTENS 72 ATTENTION.) 


(conrtuves To Kevin) I'm sure you'll 
excuse the oversight, but we shouldn't 
have much trouble finding chummy {n a 


crowd, should we? 


KEVIN: Yo trouble at all. Ever 


you lot. 


(TRUSCOTT LETS THIS RIDE AS HE LEAFS BACK 
THROUGH THE FILE, READING AS HE GOES - 


TRU: 


2 figure of a chines: 


mandarin, appear 


and disappeacing ists 
SES) 


twenty feet off 


thin air..." ¢ 2. 


“Strange 


Lights appeared 222s 


the ground .... | TURNS PAGES) "Strazge 


Lights appeared 3: ground level .. 


So there vas not 


3 unusual about last 


night, then ...7 
(STONY FACED REACTION FROM KEVIN.) 


I wean it were pretty wzch 
like any other night you find yourself 


in the Anusewent Fark on your way hone 


from a party / 


cue: (asvel) ME, MEE OAS 
GOAEN WS, SDAPFEREN) VAST NICHT - 
spo BETTE A 


(We 8 BOS 
a wro APE 


Vs EVES need 


CF aT SY We MIRE Hasas... 


jpuscers. KE 2 


Caner 
kevin: | ci ‘ 


wasn't there. 


Last night the mandarin 


TAUSCOTT: 


sandarin .... 


RETIN: 


s right. ALL the 


other tines, the zandarin was there ...- 


tRuschTT: lad. 


me all about this zandarin .....+ 
‘ 


Now you teil 


(AS HE LEANS FORWARD TO LEAN HIS ELBOWS 
ON THE DESK, CUT:) 


(THE TINE OF 
FOR THE 
€H IT IS A PART FUNCTIONS ALL ROUND THE 


WILL NOT MATTER MUCH HERE 
f IS UNTERGROUND, AND THE COMPLEX 


OQUIALITY. AS SE PULL 2ACF 
THE MANDARLN LS A HECHANISED FIGURE OtvSIDE 


A NOUSE-OF-FUN ATTRACTION. THE LOOP 9F 
LAUGHTER DOES NOTIIING TO ALLEVIATE THE 
INTENTIONAL THREAT OF THE FIGURE. 

THE DOCTOR IS EXAMINING THE FIGURE AS CLOSELY 
AS HE CAN FROH HIS POSITION WITHOUT ACTUALLY 
CLIMBING UP TO THE THE THING - AND EXAMINING 
IT WITH SOME SUSPICION ....) 


MANIC 


PERI: Is that laughter supzosed 
to be jolly ? : 


DOCTOR: Depends on your sense of hunot 
I suppose .... 

(HE CONTINUES HIS EX: 

PERI: What are you looking fer? 
boctor: Nothing ... ile just 

of someone I once knew...or rather, sozezhing 


Nasty Little pet of a fellew called tagzus Gr 


but that was about a hundred years ago... 


PERI: Then he'd be a very old pet 


now... 


DocToR: Yes, that was the idea, rathet 
(BREAKS) This is no place for gloomy thoughts 


Onvards ! 


(AND HE SWEEPS OFF, PERI FOLLOWING. GO 2ACK 
TO THE MANDARIN, STILL LAUGHING RAUCOUSLY . 


GATTO HALER’S-ROOH. DAT. r 


(THE 2004 IS, UF COURSE, WINDOULESS, 


A MIXTURE OF HEAVY CHINOTSE BAROQUE 5: 
AGALUST “ITGH-TE! 


EQUIPHENT. 


ME GAR OW A OY. SCRZEO  Pseaten IN A LARGE CARVER, MATCHING A 


Get wore THE WALL. THE Rewve 
Vd OF THE PAM RELY Ficaee, 


ease 
CHINOISE DESK, 5B AIHANDARIN. WE SHALL § 


HIM, OF COURSE, AS THE CELESTIAL TOYHAK: 


. ‘ PALE BRS AGA ns Ham a c STAL 24 
STEL PAu eH eS. a VA, . HIS HAND TS ON A LARGE OBSCURE CRYSTAL ZALL, 
MOULH “WS AWE “TO SHO, ————_ MOUNTED ON THE DESK. AS WE MOVES IIIS MAND, 


SO THE PICTURE ON THE VIEWING SCREEN SEZ INTO 
THE WALL OPPOSITE HIM ALTERS - A HIGH, YANDERING 
ANGLE, STARTING TO ZOOM IN. SETTLING, 
EVENTUALLY, HAVENG-BESEOHERED THE DOCTOR AD 
PERL, STANDING IN THE QUEUE WAITING FOR THE 
BIGGEST OF THE SWITCHBACK RIDES TO BEGIY 
BOARDING. THERE IS NO SOUND ON THE PICTURE, 
BUT THE TOYMAKER TAKES HIS HAND AWAY FROM THE 
BALL AND LEANS FORWARD SLIGHTLY TO STUDY THE 
PICTURE BETTER. A SHILE SLOWLY STARTS acaoss 
HIS FACE....) 


« EXT. FUNFAIR. DAY. 


(THE DOCTOR, IN BETWEEN DIALOGUE AS YELL, 

REGARDS THE GIANT CANDY FLOSS HE IS HOLDING 
WITH SCHETHING APPROACHING SUSPICT( 
PERI SEEMS TO HARBOUR NO SUCH MISGIVINGS azoUT 
THE ICE-CREAM CONE SHE IS DEVOURING ... 
THEY MOVE FORWARD, SLOWLY, WITH THE QUEU 


PERI: I thought it might coue fa 
handy ... 
poctor: You were right (SLICHT PAUSE) 


Where did you say you found it? 
PERI: In a sporan in the cloakrcou 
L nearly brought that as well, buc It 
wouldn't go with this’ outfit - 


DectoR: 


d Heavens! Le a 


Jamie's, And he vas alvays so care 


his cash 2... 


PERI: 


won't aind, will he? 


Doctor: not for an emergen: 


(HE BEAMS ROUND, TAKING IN THE HOLIDATHAKERS.) 


Where else cau I go in the 
Universe to have a bit of innocent fun, I ask 


you? 
PERI: Well, there's alvays - 
DOCTOR: Too dull! 

PERI: Atlantie City? 

DocToR: Totally uninspired ... 
PERI: 

DOCTOR: In a hundred years or so, 


Give Lt time to settle. This ts the place 
for a holiday .... I could never understand 
all those sea-and-sand places you were talzing 
about... taking a bath in Sodium Chloride then 
wallowing on a bed of mica crystals. 
Extraordinary way to behave. Add to that long 
tera exposure to ultra-violet and you g2 a 
long way towards explaining the basic 
irrationality of the lunan ace . 


PERI: You talk as though you 


wanted to cone here ... 


var (3 


ucts: L did, once I was hers. 


(ue T. 
CANDY FLOSS.) 


AND NIBBLES AT 


PERL: Your attitude towards 
self-determination could be called prazvatiz.-. 


Doctor: Is there any other sort of 
self-determination? It was a malfunction,  ~ 
That's all. 


PERI: That's'all? We get yasked . 

half way across the Milky Way and that's all?” 
ATR tee REM HOY, KS Heme 

DOCTOR:A WE APE Voulne-veny herdte-pieese, 


I thought you'd Like it. P 


PERI: Ido! But this ts 
centre oi the Universe, ts tt? 


(DOCTOR LOOKS AROUND. ) 


Doctoa: Well .... it's close .., 
PERL: A space-time vortex, 7:4 sald- 
DOCTOR: Tt vas, yes ... 

PERI: So strong it could be caly 


at the centre of the Danger Zone, you sad - 


DoczuR: Tt had all tie appearazces ...- 


PERI: “The Primeval Cauldron of Space- 
Tine itself" were the exact words you used .., 


That's a very apt turn 3f 


PERI: For this?! 


(SHE MAKES A SWEEPINS GESTURE TOTAKE IN THE 
OTHER ATTRACTIONS OF THE BLACKPOOL AMUSE 
PARK ee eee 

SEE THE DOCTOR'S - SLIGHT - DISCOHFORT. 
HE TAKES ANOTHER NIBBLE AT THE CANDY-FLOSS.) 


INT. POLICE STATION INTERVIEW ROOH. DAY. 


(AS BEFORE) 


TRUSCOTT: ws. and my oppo in the uniforced 
branch has organised almost twenty add 


clonal 
foot patrols on your ... information. Ncw, 
that's a helluva let of police time, lag. 


and we found .... nothing. 


KEVIN: There vas nothing going on th 


nights your coppers were out - 


TRUSCOTT: Not even once, no. No flashing 
Lights, no mandarins, no red giants. They're 


a clever lot, aren't they «++ 


(HIS PATIENCE, HOWEVER SARCASTIC, IS AT AM 
END. HE HARDENS.) 


You were warned off making sore 
reports of sighting your brother at that 
fair, (WITH HEAVY EMPHASIS:) We are noe 

a missing persons bureau, Your brother fs 
over sixteen years and has committed no crize 
that we are avare of, You will stop vasticg 


police time - 


(4 HOLDS UP HIS 
PROTEST.) 


TRUSCOTT: (CONT'D) - and if you find yourseiz 


in that Park one =ore time "on your way 


from a party", I shall view Lt very serisus 
indeed. So seriously that I might forget 
my professional detachment and personal! 


throw the flaming book at you. Do I make 
nyself clear? 


(KEVIN RISES) 
KEVIN: Can I go now? 


TRUSCOTT: Aye, you can go. I hope you 
find your brother, son, and if you do, that's 
the next and_last tine I ever vant to see 
you, alright? 


KEVIN: Alright, aye. 
(AND HE GOES TO TUE DOOR.) 
TRUSCOTT: But Lad, ..6- 


(KEVIN STOPS AND TURNS) 
You spot any more Red Giants, 
you send ‘em along to Preston North End - 
they can do wi’ all the help they can get 
‘ 
(THIS TIME HE DOES NOT REBUXE THE CONSTAS! 
CHORTLE, AND KEVIN ANGRILY EXITS.) 


INT. TOYHAKER'S ROOM. DAY. 


(THE TOYHAKER IS AT ITS DESK, “WRITING O4 


SR QUASI HIEROGLY?HICS VITH A QUILL ? 
STEFAN COMES IN. 
IS MID THIRTIES aND SATURNINE, DRESSED IN 
A DARK SUIT YITH A BLACK POLO-NECK SVE 
HE APPROACHES THE SESK AND ADDRESSES TH 
TOYMAKER. HE BO“S SLIGHTLY FROM THE YALST 
BEFORE HE SPEAKS.) 


THE DOORS 372! 


STEFAN: Hy Lord, the spacecraft {s Like 
no other we have seen. In truth, it seens 
hardly a spacecraft at all, but there is 
nothing else at the co-ordinates you gave 
us. £ could detect no propulston units, 
and no aerofoils, and no means of access. 
L have set the barrier around it, as you 
instructed. Of the occupants, there is ao 


sign ...-. 


TOYMAKER: We have then, I believe, Szefan. 


The bio-data will soon confirm his idestity. 


(HIS HAND MOVES TO THE CRYSTAL BaLi, a3 
THE YALL SCREEN COMES TO LIFZ. 

THE SCREEN IS FILLED WITH THE DOCTOR'S 2£ax: 
FACE AS HE WAITS FOR THE RISE TO’ START. 
‘THE CAMERA TILTS DOWN HIS BODY AND ALONG 
HIS ARMS TO SEE HIS FINGERS GRIPPING TEE 
SAFETY BAR TIGHTLY.) 


(SOFTLY) Doctor......7 


EXT. SWITCHBACK RISE. DAY. 


DOCTOR: Yes? 


PERI: what? 


DocTOR: Excellent. 
(THE CAR JERKS FORWARD.) 
Aaah-ha! 


(THE RIDE BEGINS.) 


INT. TOYMAKER'S COHPLEX. DAY. 


(A CORRIDOR - HODERN IN CONSTRUCTION, A‘ 
WELL-LIT. THE WHOLE COMPLEX HAS BEEN BUILT 
UNDERNEATH THE FUN FAIR, UTILISING SOME EXISTING 
OLD TUNNELS, AVOIDING OTHERS, SO ODD ANGUES 

AND CORNERS ARE TO BE EXPECTED. SHARD 
COMES OUT OF UNE OF THE DOORS AS STEFAN 
THE CORNER. SHARDLUY 1S AGED AND EXTREMELY 
FEARFUL OF ANYTHING THAT MOVES. STEFA’ 
SHARDLOW WALSS YITH A PRONOUNCED LIM?, 2° 
DRAGGING THE OFFENDING FOOT BEHIND H 
AT THE MOMENT HE IS CARRYING A WATER PT 
We WURRIES, AS MUCH AS IIE CAN, PAST ST 
EYES AVERTED.) 


saves. 


STEFAN: Shardlou! 
(SHARDLOW TURNS, ABJECT) 


SHARDLOW: Sir? 


STEFAN: Shouldn't you be looking after 


dinner? 


we oe eg 


aR quas cast preparing the g=es> 
rooa, sit eeee 
STEFAN: te nave other quests, Sharétow. 


1 taagine they're getting hungry- 
SWARDLOW: Yes, Sit~ 
(HE MOVES OFF) 


STEFAN: ‘And hurry, sant You know how 
Jealous our Lord {s of his reputation for 


hospitality! 


SHARDLOW: Yes, sir. Immediately, sit 
(AS MUCH AS HE CAN, HE INCREASES WIS PACE, 
STEFAN LAUGHS, BUT IT COMES OUT AS A DEY 


AND SINGULARLY UNATTRACTIVE CACKLE . + ) 


ex’ 


AMUSEMENT. 2A Day. 


(KEVIN WALKS QUICK: THROUGH THE Main = 
MOVING PAST CAMERA PURPOSEFULLY -+~ HE AVERTS 
RIS FACE AND QUICKENS HIS PACE FURTHER as 

HE PASSES A UNIFORMED P.C. +++++) 


INT, TOYMAKER'S COMPLEX. DAY. 


ANT. TOYHAKER’S COMES 


(SHARDLOW SHUFFLES INTO VIEW. HE CARRIES 
A MEDIUM SIZE PAIL IN ONE HAND. IT 15 THREE- 
QUARTERS FULL OF RAW HEAT. 
. THE CORRIDOR IS PART MODERN, DUT GIVES YAY 
RAPIDLY TO A MORE ANCIENT BRICK AND MORTAR 
APPEARANCE - AT LEAST VICTORIAN, PERIAPS 
uct OLDER. THE OLDEST SECTION HAS THREE, 


STOUT DOGRS LET 27) THE MALL - EA 
ST A FOOT SQUARE © 


23 OF IT. SHARDLOY stoPS 


A SARRED GRILLE 
Tor AND BOTTOH TH 
AT THE DOWNSTAGE 


- THIS HAS A METAL 
BELOW THE BOTTOM SA7LL ALSO. WE GINGER: 

PLACES A PILE OF MEAT ON THE SIELF, AND TH 
EVEN MORE GINGERLY, RAISES THE GRILLE Li 
A MINIATURE PORTCULLIS. A GIANT CLAW COMES 
THROUGH THE OPENING, TAKES A HUNK OF HEAT, 

AND WITHDRAWS ....-) 


INT, AMUSEMENT ARCADE. DAY. 
(A HIDDLE-AGED WOMAN IS LOOKING AROUND, SOT 
YET FRANTICALLY, BUT WITH EVIDENT CONCERN. 


SHE SPEAKS WITH A SCUTTISH ACCENT....) 


MOHAN: Tyrone? .... Tyrone « 


(A COUPLE OF THE PE2PLE AT THE GAME 
CAN LOOK AROUND AS SIIE CALLS, 3UT TH 
GO BACK TO THEIR GAMES ...-) 


MACHINES 


INT._ARCADE 


ANT. ARCADE BACK-Rovit Oe 


(TYRONE, A YOUTH OF FIFTEEN OR SIXTEEN 15 
HELDs ON AN UPRIGHT OSTEOPATHS’ TYPE OF COUCH, 
HIS JACKET OFF AND HIS RICHT SHIRTSLEEVE 
ROLLED UP. ONE OF THE THREE FIGURES IN THE 
ROOM BRINGS A REFLECTOR AROUND TO ASSIST 

IN USING THE OPHTHALMOSCOPE ON THRONE'S OPEN 
AND UNSEEING EYES .... ANOTHER MAKES READY 

A KIDNEY DISH WITH A SYRETTE, STILL AT THE 
MOMENT IN ITS STERILE PACKING ....-) 


EXT. AMUSEMENT PARK. DAY. (ROLLER 


THE DOCTOR'S FACE FILLE: 
IS BEAMING HUGELY STILL, 
NSE CUT TO SEE THE CAR PLUNGE DOWN AN2THES, 


RUINOUS DECLINE. NB. WE NEED TO SEE 
DOCTOR'S FACE IN THIS “BEAM HODE" ONLY Ix 
BCU - BOTH! STOCK SHOTS AND DOUBLES CAN 32 
USED FOR HOWEVER MUCIL OF THE ROLLER-COASTZR 
RIDE IS DEEMED NECESSARY. SIMILAIRLY WITH 
PERI, WHO IS, HOWEVER, RATHER MORE FLEXI3LE, 
INDEED GRAPHIC, IN HER RESPONSES ..... AS 
SOON AS WE HAVE FOLLOWED THE RIDE AS HUCH 
AS WE WANT TO, LET THE CAR DRIFT SLOVLY AND 
SAFELY INTO ITS STATIONARY POSITION. GIvz. 
PERE TIME TO CATCII HER BREATH, THEN:) 


PERT: Phew! That was Cu 
Wha- 


I really 
enjoyed tha 


(SHE SEES THAT THE DOCTOR IS IMHOSiLE, 
BEAM FROZEN, UNCHANGED ON IITS FACE. 


Doctor - 


(HIS ONLY RESPONSE, STILL MANICALLY 2£4) 
IS A STRANGLED GARGLE OF A NOISE.) 


Doctor - are you alright? 


(ANOTHER STRANGLED NOISE, BUT AT LEAST THIS 
TIME THE EYES MOVE. JERKILY AND ONLY SLIGHTLY, 
IT HUST BE SAID, BUT SIGNS OF LIFR. PERL 


TOUCHES HIS ARM AND THE TRANCE BREAKS. 
TAKES A GREAT DEEP BREATH .....) 


DOCTOR: T have never, in any of my Lives 
c++ [ left at least one of my hearts at the 
bottom of that first dip .... I have shot 


DOCTOR: \19% ugh black holes t have 


sailed ta : novas but never, sever 


(FOR ONCZ, HE SEES 4LMOST LOST FOR ‘CEDS.) 


PERI: I really enjoyed it ... 
DOCTOR: Enjoyed £t? Enjoyed it?! ...., 


it was ....... magnificent ... 
PERI: Shall we go round again? 
(THE DOCTOR LOOKS AT HER, RATHER WILDLY) 


DocTon: seeee dma while... yes, fo 
time, we will .... (HE NODS VIGOUROUSLY) 


(DURING THIS THEY WAVE LEFT THE CAR, xD 
THE WALKWAY, AND NOY LEAVE THE RIDE.) 


eee 

. Nees 
ne IN FACT, ANOTHER PART OF'.THE ConPLEX. 
UTTERLY DESSIMILIAR TO THE REST, HOWEVES, 

FOR THIS COUDQ BE PART OF A VERY WELL FLUDED 
GOVERNMENT RESEARCH DIVISION ~ IMPRESSIVE 
MAIN-FRAME CABINETS) COMPUTER TERMINALS, 
SPOTLESS DESKS AND TABKES, ALL MANNED BY 
FIGURES, MEN AND WOHEN, TNWHITE LABORATORY 
COATS, PROBABLY FOUR OR FIVEN(N NUMBER. 

STEFAN IS AT ONE OF THE CHATTERTNG PRINTERS, 
WAITING FOR IT TO FINISH. WHEN IT 


ALMOST IMMEDIATELY, HE TEARS THE SHEE 
AND WALKS OVER TO THE TOYHAKER. 


TIVMAKER'S COHPI 


+ TH il 
2 THE REST. IT COLD BE 
GOVERNMENT RESEARCH DIVIST 


UTTERLY DISSIMILA: 
PART OF A KELL-#U% 
IMPRES! 
PRINTERS 
BY SPOTLESS MEN AND 
= AT LEAST FIVE OR § 
A BANK OF VDUs SHOW VARIOUS ANGLES OF THE AMUSENE 
PARK (A COUPLE CAN BE STILLS) ONE OF WHICH WILL ~ 
SHOW THE SUBJECT BEIN3 MONITORED - THE DOCTOR,+-- 
HONTAGE OF THE DOCTOR AND PERI ENJOYING THEHSELVE 
ENORMOUSLY ON THE VARIOUS ATTRACTIONS OF THE, 
AMUSEMENT PARK - COMING OUT THROUGH THE FLAP 
DOORS OF THE GHOST TRAIN; SCOOTING AROUND THE 
ELECTRIC CAR RACE TRAZX; SHOOTING AROUND UPSIDE 
DOWN ON THE LOOP-THE--90P; SPINNING MADLY o# 

THE OCTUPUS .....- THE FUN OF THE FAIR [i 
ALL ITS STOMACH ¥2: 


E MAINFRAME TOMPUTER CABINETS, VOT, 
RS ABOUND, ALL MANHED 


SIMEN IN LABORATORY COATS 


#19 ROLL 


(THE DOCTOR AND PERI TALKING AWAY FRO THE OCTOPU 
RIDE -THE DOCTOR VEAY MUCH HORE BRISKLY THAM 
PERI.) 3 


PERI: Doczor ! Doctor ...! 


(HE TURNS UNCERTAINLY, THEN SEES THAT THIS TIME 
PERL REALLY 1S CALLING HIM.) 


Can ve sit down for a ainute.- 


(HE GESTURES BACK AT 


ocToPUS) 


ueTOR: fou've been sitting disn 3th 


day! 

PERL: mean, Just sit 
octor: Where's the fun in th: 
Cibree 


(AND OFF HE STRIDES, SHE FOLLOWING WEARILY .,.) 


INT. DATAROOH. DAY, 


(STEFAN AND THE TOYHAKER HAVE JOINED THE LAD.COATS 
STEFAN IS WAITING FOR ONE OF THE PRINTERS 70 
FINISH CHATTERING. -WHEN IT DOES SO HE‘TEARS THE 
SHEET OFF AND WALKS OVER TO THE TOYMAKER, PRESENTI: 
THE PRINTOUT TO HIM WITH A SHALL BOW...) 


en 


7 (ONTO P 18).077 


Goctor:" what? vho is te, 


PERI: Are you alright? 
(HE SPINS AGAIN) 


Did the ride spin your head zoo 


much ... 


DOCTOR: It's a man's voice, Stupid of 


me. But it's:élearer'now. 
PERI: What man? 


(BUT THE DOCTOR'S OFF, WALKING AWAY AT FIRST 
‘TENTATIVELY, THEN WITH INCREASED CERTAINTY. 
PERI FOLLOWS HIM. 

ME TURNS A FEW CORNERS, ROUNDING A FEW OF 
THE STANDS OR RIDES AND THEN WALKS SLOWLY 
TOWARDS THE AMUSEMENT ARCADE. ) 


IN 


AMUSEMENT ARCADE. DA’ 


(THE DOCTOR ENTERS, CAUTIOUSLY. HE LOOKS 

AT THE PLAYERS, BUSY, FIXED BY THEIR GAMES. 
WE COCKS HIS HEAD QUIZZICALLY, BUT WHATEVER 
HE WAS HEARING EARLIER IS LIKELY TO BE DROWWED 
OUT BY THE WOMAN, REMONSTRATING WITH THE 
ARCADE MANAGER: ) 


WOMAN: We was right by me! 1 just veat 


up to get some more change from yon man there 


(SHE POINTS AT THE CHANGE BOOTH) 


And when I turned round, he'd 


gone ... 


(we SEE KEVIN, 
KEEN INTEREST 13 


E BACKCAGUND, TARE A 
T'S SOING ON.) 


HaNAcER: Look, tove. We get all kints 

of kids in here. If they're.under sixteen 
and un-accompanied, out they go. lle cculd've 
sald he was with his aa, couldn't he? 


WOMAN: He wouldnae go just wanderia’. 
He's daft, but he's no that daft - 


DOCTOR: There's something wrong here 


PERI: What? That poor lady's lose 
her child, that's what's wrong - 


DOCTOR: No, sonething else ...° The vhole 
place .., the whole feel of 1t -.+++ 


(KEVIN REGISTERS THIS, WITH A SHOCK.) 


PERI: You terning psychic, ot socething? 


DOCTOR: Psychic? You don't tuen psychic. 


a 


You are or you aren't. Unfortunat 


not. Not much, anyway. 


(TYRONE, PALE AND DIZZY COMES THROUGH THE 
ENTRANCE DOOR. HIS MOTHER SOPTS HIH AND 
swooPs.) 


WOMAN: Tyrone! Where've you been? 


I've been going out of sa mind! 


(TYRONE CAN'T, OR WON'T, SPEAK. NE JUST 
SHAKES HIS HEAD AND LOOKS AS THOUGIL HE'S 
GOING TO BE SICK ... HE ISN'T. NOT ON THE 
SET, ANYWAY...) 


Be 26 


*D) 
the Elzzy drinks ... and tht 


ail thea 


Your 4a'LL be thaz mad when LT get you Sexe 


(SHE TURNS TO THE MANAGE) 


Oh, I'm that sorry, mister. 


He's alright now, aren't you, Tyrone? 


(TYRONE HOVES HIS HEAD. IT COULD BE A 80D.) 


PERI:(TURNS TO DOCTOR) Tha‘ 


alright, then, 


(THE DOCTOR IS NOT LISTENING. NOT TO PESI, 
ANYWAY. HE TURNS HIS HEAD THIS WAY AND THAT 
AS THOUGH TRYING TO LISTEN TO A FAINT SovyD. 
THEN, SUDDENLY, HE TURNS SHARPLY.) 


DOCTOR: You didn't hear that? 

PERI: Hear what? 

DOCTOR: Someone calling my nane. 

PERI: No, nothing. 

pocToa: Not a loudspeaker, then, A 7st 


broadcast? Impossibly narrow band .... Old- 
fashioned telepathy, then. But, so clear, 
so direct, so .... expert - 


(HE OBVIOUSLY HEARS IT AGAIN. TO PERI:) 


Come on! 


(HE GOES OUT, SHE FOLLOWING. AND KEVIN 
FOLLOWING BOTH OF THEN.) 


(THE DOCTOR AND 
ARCADE. THE DOC’ 
+ SOME AUDIO-SCENT, 


come OUT OF THE AMCs: 
18 OBVIOUSLY FOLLOWING 

3A HE GOES FORVARD, $79P3, 
YEERS RIGHT CR LEFT - 

SENSE OF PURP2SE, ASD 

THE POSITIVE DIRECTIONS HE TAKES, IT WOULD 

LOOK DISTINCTLY ODD. AS IT IS IT LOOKS SLIGHTLY 
opp ... ‘ 
KEVIN FOLLOWS THEM AT A DISTANCE, REGARDING 

THEM NOT WITIL AMUSEMENT OR DISBELIEF), BUT 

QUITE INTENTLY .... HE STOPS AS THEY DO, 

FAIRLY CLOSE TO THEM, AS THEY ALL THREE LOOK 

UP AT THE LOOMING, ALHOST SINISTER SILNOVETTE 
AGAINST THE SKY, OF "SPACE MOUNTAIN" . 


GOES FORWARD AGAz: 


WERE IT NOT FOR Ti 


INT. TOYMAKER'S COMPLEX. DAY. 


(THE TOYMAKER IS “ATCHING, AS ARE 
THE TRIO OUTSIDE "E?ACE MOUNTAIN", ON THE 
SAME SORT OF WALL i22EEN AS WE SAW IN WIS 
ROOM.) 


TOYMAKER: This ts almost too ea Tize 


has done nothing ts sharpen his wits, after 
ail css 


STEFAN: You know him, Lord? 


TOYMAKER: Oh yes, Stefan. The Doctor aad 
I are old friends 


STEFAN: [shall prepare to greet his, 
Lord. 


‘ (TOYMAKER TURNS TO ZIM, SHILING 3ROADLY) 


TOYMAKER? 


Two heasts, Lord ....-.7 


Twas rather hoping there weuld 


be .... match the S%A and RNA profiles, please. 


(ONE OF THE TECHNICIANS MANIPULATES ONE OF 
THE COMPUTER TERMINALS. A WALL VDU SHOWS 
NUCLEIC ACID HELIXES, AND, AFTER A SHORT 


PAUSE, ONE IS SUPERIMPOSED UPON THE OTHER. 
A PERFECT FIT.) 


A little older, probably no vider, 


but certainly the same Time Lord ..., It's 


good to see you again «+. 


(SOFTLY AGAIN) 


Doctor s++++ 


DOCTOR: 


PERL: 


DOCTOR: 


PERL: 


DOCTOR: 


PERT: 


What? 


You did it again! 


Did what? 


Called sy name - 


I did no such thing! 


(WE IS ABOUT TO ARGUE WITH HER FURIOUSLY, 
BUT AS HE IS LOOKING AT HER, HE oBvIOUSLY 


HEARS THE CALL AGAIN, FOR HE SPINS AROUND.) 


4 centuries for this,.... 


EXT. AMUSEMENT PA‘ 


(EXT."SPACE_ MOUNTAIN") 


(AS THE DOCTOR REGARDS THE HASS OF THE RIDE 
WITH SOME SUSPICION AND APPREHENSION: ) 


PERI: Oh no.seee 


(THE DOCTOR MOVES TOWARDS THE RIDE AND STOPS. 
PERI FOLLOWS HIM.) 


can you still hear it? 


DOCTOR: Not now. 
PERL: what sort of voice is it? 
pocToa: Siren song. Maybe I should 


lash syself to the cast «+, 


PERL: where does Lt cone froa, 


this voice? 


DOCTOR: That is what I'm eryicg 


to discover. 


PERI: But where ... I mean, vhere 


exactly was the last call from? 


DOCTOR: About where we're standing, 
I'd say. 


(PERT LOOKS NERVOUSLY AROUND) 


See anything? 


PERE: t'a not looking that + 


(THE DOCTOR I3, ALL THE TINE, LOOKING azouNe.) 


DOCTOR: (SHRUGS) ‘othing else for it, ¢ 
there? 


(THEY HOVE TO THE RIDE ENTRANCE, BUY THEIR 
TICKETS AND GO INSIDE. KEVIN HESITATES, 
THEN HURRIES TO DO THE SAME.) 


INT. "SPACE HOUNTAIN". DAY. 


(THE DOCTOR AND PERI BOTH CLIMB TIE SEVERAL 
RAMPS INSIDE THE STRUCTURE. THE MUSIC CLIMes 
WITH THEM. THE DOCTOR BEHAVES AS THGUSH 
SOMEONE - OR SOMETHING - IS WAITING 708 HIM 
BEHIND EVERY CORNER, AS WELL IT NIGHT 


EVENTUALLY THEY ARRIVE AT THE RIDE PLATE GAM. 
AS THEY WAIT TO MOVE FORWARD TO THEIR CAR, 
KEVIN ARRIVES, AND IS FORCED TO STAND 
THEM. AS PERL 1S ABOUT TO SOARD THE DOCTOR 
APPEARS TO HEAR THE VOICE AGAIN, FOR HE SPINS 
ASIDE AND TAKES A COUPLE OF STEPS FORWARD. 
THE ATTENDANT, SEEING A MATCHED COUPLE It 
PERI AND KEVIN, USHERS THEM TO THEIR SEATS. 
PERI IS ABOUT TO PROTEST, AS IS KEVIN, SUT 
THERE SEEMS NOTHING TO PROTEST AT. THE Cactor 
HESITATES, LOOKING AROUND AGAIN, AS THOUCH 
HE'S LOST HIS WAY. HE STARTS TO MOVE FC2YARD 
TO JOIN PERI. THE ATTENDANT STOPS HIM. 
PERL'S CAR IS STARTING TO MOVE. SIIE LOCKS 
AROUND. FROM TIE DIRECTION OF THE DOURS 
GUARDING THE RIDE, WE, AND PERI, HEAR FCE 

THE FIRST TIME THE ASPLRATE VOICE THE DOCTOR 


EAR 


IT 18, OF *wv2se. 


D STEFAN: HEARD IN THE 


Data 2U0% 


THREATENING ....- 


VOICE: 


(PERI LOOKS AROUND AGAIN AT THE DOCTOR, 
REGISTERING THAT SHE HAS HEARD THE VOICE 
ALSO, ALTHOUGH NONE OF THE OTHER PASSESGERS 
IN HER CAR SEEM TO HAVE. THE CAR MOVES OFF 
AT GREATER SPEED, AND VANISHES THROUGH THE 
DOORS. : 
THE DOCTOR LOOKS AFTER HER, SOMEWHAT WILDLY. 
HE TAKES A STEP OR TWO, BUT IS STOPPED éY 
THE ATTENDANT.) 


ATTENDANT: No worry, sir. There's 


another car here... 

(SMILING, HE WELPS THE DOCTOR INTO THE 
WAITING CAR - THE MIDSZCTION OF IT - AND 
BRINGS THE SAFETY 3AR FORWARD, ESSENTIALLY 
LOCKING THE DOCTOR IN. TO THE DOCTOR'S 
ASTCHISHMENT, AND THAT OF ANY OTHER Wa: 
PASSENGERS, THE CAR MOVES FORWARD INHEDLATELY, 
WITH THE DOCTOR AS THE ONLY PASSENGER 
THE DOCTOR LOOKS FRANTICALLY BACK AT THE 
ATTENDANT, WHO SMILES AGAIN, THIS TIME 
IRONICALLY, AND GIVES A WAVE OF "BON VCYAGE". 
THE CAR DISAPPEARS THROUGH THE FLAP-DOC2S.... 


INT: “SPACE MOUNTAIN" RIDE. NIGHT. 


WE NEED, AND WE CAN ONLY SEE ANYWAY, THE PART 
OF THE RIDE IMMEDIATELY ON THE RIDE SIDE 
OF THE FLAP DOORS - THE REST OF THE RIDE 


15 IN PtTcH Ca 


ME HAVE JUST END¢SH TIME TO SEE THE 
iE SAFETY BAR, AND, 77 
COURSE, UNABLE TO BUDGE IT, AS THE CAR CONES 
TOWARDS US. THEM THE FRONT SECTION 
CAR DIPS OUT OF THE BOTTOM OF THE SH:7 
THE DOCTOR HAS JUST ENOUGH TIME TO REGISTER 
HIS HORROR AS HE ALSO GOES THE SAME 
VE ARE LEFT WITH A BLACK SCREEN AND ONLY : 
THE RUSHING SOUND OF THE CAR'S WHEELS, HINGLED 
WITH THE SCREAMS OF THE PRECEDING PASSENGERS 
AS WE CUT:) 


68 


STAUSCLING WITH 7 


INT. DATA ROOH. DAY. 


(THE WALL SCREEN SHOWS THE CAR CONTAINING 
PERI AND KEVIN DISEMBARKING AT THE PLATFORM. 
PERL WAITS, NOT GOING OUT WITH THE R: 
THE CROWD. PRE-CCCUPIED WITH LOCK 
FOR THE NEXT - 
To NOTE KEVIN, HCVERING CONS? :CUOUSLT 
HER.) 


TEFAN: Like pieces on a deazt 


ay Lord, you plot their every move exactly, 


‘TOYHAKER: Their predictability cakes 


for a dull game, I fear -.- 
(SHILES BROADLY) 


But then, they still don’t 


know they're playing, do they ...? 


STEFAN: What instructions shall 
I give on the girl, Lord? 


TOYMAKER: 5 


aust wait, musta’t w 


ses she will aake Ber way to us soon, vith 


at tiresome yours aan in aztendance 


OW THE SCREEN, PERZ, AFTER SOME HESITANCY, 
MAKES HER WAY OVER TO THE ATTENDANT, PSH 
PAST THE PASSENGERS HE IS SIEPNERDING ONTO 


THE NEXT CAR. KEVIN IS NOT FAR BEHIND HER. 


INT. TUNNEL 


NIGHT. 


(ONLY JUST ALLOWING HEAD-HEIGHT, THE TUNNEL ° 
IS IN BRICK, ANOTHER ADAPTATION OF VICTORIAN 
WORKS. THE DOCTOR WALKS ALONG, A GUARD IN 
FRONT AND A GUARD BEHIND. AS "GUARDS" THEY 
ARE NOT DRESSED IN UNIFORM AS SUCH, RATHER 
IN MECHANICS ONE PIECE OVERALLS, SUT THE 
PISTOL EACH CARRIES LEAVES LITTLE DOUBT AS 
TO THELR FUNCTION.) 


DOCTOR: vee and efficient thesgh 
any service area might be, I do think you 


sught to consider {proving your braxizg 
system once you've branched the line. 
very nearly flew over the handlebars, you 


know... 


(HE STOPS. THEY STOP WITH HIM.) 


And that's another thing - 
. those safety bars have got rather nasty 
Little bumps on the top - sane on that 
wonderful roller-coaster thing - now they 


aight well enhance the design features - 


(INTEREST IN HIS DESIGN THEORY SEESS_LINITED, 


30ME FORM 
OM AGATN.) 


DOCTOR:(CCNT'D) Did I ever tell you absut 


ay design theory? 


(NO RESPONSE) 


It sainly concerns the fluld 
lines provoked by the ergonomic imperatives 


INT. "SPACE MOUNTAIN" PASSENGER PLATFORH. DAY. 


(PERL IS SPEAKING TO THE BY NOW HARASSED 
ATTENDANT.) 


PERI: _ People don't just disappear! 


ATTENDANT: That's what i've been zelling 
you lass. -Theretene-way-enpone—eon-ges see 
thiceideSotussn_thace.- 


o> ser / 


(We VS PRT “ro sat "WANE A 
yds WIM GECOR TY re KAI 
CHES , QUITE SpaROUS Lf?) 


GHE-POLNTS-TO-THE-SESAS-ENFO-THE-AISE) 


andthe 


(HE-POLHES $9-FHE DOORS -COMENG-PRGH-HHE-SEBS} 


eet 

KEVIN: I think we'd better go to 
the police. 

ATTENDANT: Who the hell are you? 


KEVIN: A friend, that's all. 


en ee aes 


15 oF C2UA3E 


KEVIN:(CONT'D) Lé you won't take this 


seriously, we'll find someone who will - 


ATTENDANT: Aitight sleight. Lock, Lass, 
Etmup-te-mp-eersin-it-cherer You go acd 

talk to the Security Department. They've 

got the authority, Through that door there =~ 
and second on the right. 


(KEVIN TAKES PERI'S ARM, AND THEY WALK 
TOWARDS THE FIRE DOOR AT THE END OF ‘THE PLATFORM. 


INT. CORRIDOR. "SPACE MOUNTAIN". DAY. 
(THE HOMENT THE DOOR CLOSES BEHIND THEM:) 


PERI:(TO KEVIN) Well, who are you, ay 
“Ertend"? 


SECURITY MAN: A right pain in the neck, 


that's who. 


(HE IS WALKING TOWARDS THEH, FOLLOWED 3Y 
ANOTHER BOILER SUIT. BOTH HAVE PISTOLS.) 


We'd better take you somewhere 
and have your complaint dealt with, hada’t 


we? 


INT, DATA ROOM. DAY. 


(THE FIRST GUARD, FOLLOWED BY THE DOCTOR 
AND THE OTHER GUARD, COMES THROUGH A NARROW 
DOOR IN THE WALL, BACKED BY THE SAME BRICK 


AS THE TUNNEL AND [ITO THE RCH 


Doctor: I say! dow auch ts it t> 39 


on these? 


(HE STARTS FORARD AND 1S is 
RESTRAINED BY THE GUARDS.) 


STEFAN: | Take him to his quarters. Our 


Lord is not yet ready to receive him. 
DOCTOR: Your Lord! That's either very 
religious or very subservient, and you don’t 


look the religious type --- 


(STEFAN MAKES AN IMPATIENT GESTURE AND THE 
GUARDS CART THE DOCTOR OFF) 


(AS HE GOES) Steady on, no offence seant - 


INT, CORRIDOR. DAY. 


INT. CORRIDOR. DAT 


(OF DIFFERENT CONSTRUCTION - THiS CORRIDZA 
SHOULD DEVELOP INTO A TUNNEL, OF MODER 
MATERIALS IT CONNECTS THE SPACE MOUNTAIN 
AIDE WITH THE OTHER PARTS OF THE TOYMAKER'S 
DOMAIN. KEVIN AND PERI ARE WALKING AHEAD 
OF THEIR THO GUARDS.) 

KEVIN: es and this mob are obviously 
behind the vhole thing. If {t's this well 
organised, no vonder the police didn't find 
anything. 


PERL: I think we'Ll do better than that, 


though what we're going to do with what ve 
do find . 


nove on! 


INT. TOYMAKER'S COMPLEX. DAY. 


(tHe LOWER CORRIDOR VE SAM EARLIER, AT FEEDING 
TINE. AT FIRST IT SEEMS THE DOCTOR IS DESTINED 
TO SHARE QUARTERS WITH THE OWNER OF THE CLAW, 
BUT THE GUARDS HUSTLE HIM PAST THAT DOOR 

AND OPEN THE NEXT, SHOVING HIM IN AND LOCKING 
THE DOOR BEHIND HIM, THEY CO.) 


INT. CELL. DAY. 


(THE CELL IS MUCH LIKE THE REST OF THE CELLAR, 
BUT NOT MUCH BIGGER THAN A PRISON CELL, SAY 
lo" x 6’, THE WALLS OF DAMP BRICK AND THE 
OOR OF FLAGSTONES. THERE IS A TRUCKLE 
BED AGAINST ONE WALL AND A LOW YATTAGE LicHT 
BULB HANGING FROM THE CEILING. THE SCC’ 
ENTERS, STUMBLING FROM THE SHOVE, ANID it 
THE DOOR BEING LOCKED BEHIND HIM.) 


Doctor 


Prison cells! They're all the 
same - made to keep little minds out! 


(SATISFIED WITH THE PARANOIA OF THIS STATEMENT, 
HE LOOKS AROUND, BRIEFLY.) 


And big minds quite definitely 


INT. CORRIDOR/TUNNEL. DAY. 


(AS BEFORE, PERL AND KEVIN AND GUARDS. THE 
CORRIDOR IS BECOMING A DEFINITE TuNtEL, 


NARROWER AND MORE 


MED. THEY Pa: 
FIRE ( OR FLOCD) 
NTO THE TUNNELS >: 


APPEARS TO BE AN 1? 


PEGGED OPEN, AND Ai 


TUNNELS. DAY. 


(GLOOMIER, DANKER, HORE IRREGULAR. A HSDERN 
ELECTRIC CONDUIT RUNS ALONG THE WALL - SQUARE 
BOXED AND, AS THEY ROUND A CORNER, A SECTION 

OF IT IS DISMANTLED, WIRES DANGLING IN DISORDER, 
BENEATH IS AN ELECTRICIANS SERVICE TROLLEY 

= DEXION BUILT TO ACT AS A CUPBOARD AND 
WORKBENCH IN ONE - THE SORT OF THING TO BE 
FOUND ON BUILDING SITES. PERI HALF COLLAPSES 
AGAINST IT, SUPPORTING HERSELF HEAVILY O% 

ONE EDGE.) 


PERE: It's no grad, f can't brea 


(KEVIN GOES TO HER CTICKLY.) 


SECURITY: ‘hat's up? Keep dack, you - 

(PERL WHIRLS ROUND, 4 SPANNER FROH THE TEOLLEY 
IN HER HAND AND WHACKS HIS HAND WITH IT. 

THE SECURITY MAN HOLLERS WITH PAIN AND 
STUMBLES, THE PISTOL FALLING FROM HIS FISGE2S._ 
KEVIN SCOOPS IT UP AND WITH ABSOLUTELY 39 
PREAMBLE, STARTS FIRING IT. THE NOISE 1S 
HORRENDOUS, AND BY THE TIME HE'S FIRED THE 
FOURTH ROUND, EVERYONE IS DIVING FOR COvEA - 
THE RICOCHETS ARE BOUNCING AROUND IN AX 
ALARMING FASHION. ARMS COVERING HEAD AS2 
CROUCHED LOW, PERI IS ALREADY MAKING A StH 
FOR IT, AND, AFTER THE BRIEFEST MOMENTS, 


CAREFULLY AT THE 
SECURITY HAN: No, you fool! 


(TOO LATE - THE BOILERSUIT FIRES. SECURITY 
MAN RISES AND, WITH HIS GOOD HAND, DRAGS 
THE GUN ARH DOWN.) 


They're not supposed to die! 
Not yet! 


INT. TUNNELS. DAY. 


(KEVIN AND PERI ROUND ANOTHER BEND. WORK 
IS IN PROGRESS HERE ALSO, A HOLE IN THE TOP 
HALF OF THE TUNNEL “ALL, A WHEELBARROW VITH 
BRICKS, BELOW. SINS THIS AS COVER, KEY? 
CROUCHES DOWN BEHINS IT, PERI ALF SLTT! 
AGAINST THE TUNNEL ZALL BY HIM, KEVIN KE: 
A CAREFUL EYE DOW THE TUNNELL, THE ACQUIRED 
PISTOL POINTING IN THE SAME DIRECTION. THEY 
ARE BOTH BREATHING ZZAVILY.) 


PERI: You alright? 2 


KEVIN: Yeah, Lt just nicked me. I've 


never been shot at before ... 


(HE FINGERS THE TEAR IN HIS JACKET SLEEVE 
MONDERINGLY. ) 


PERL: Have you ever shot at someone 


else before? 


KEVIN: No. 


PERE: i didn’ 


I did & 


= first time out = 


PERI: You nearly shot everyone in sight 


first time out .... 


KEVIN: Don't knock it. It worked. 
PERI: It did that. You want me to look 


at your arm? 


KEVIN: No, t's alright, really. Where 
are they? 
PERI: Thinking twice about coming round 


that bend. So would I ... More to the point, 


vhere's everyone else? 


(SHE GESTURES TO THE YORKMENS' TOOLS AND 
THE BARROW. THERE'S =NOUGH LICIIT FOR Ki 
TO LOOK AT HIS WATCH. AS WIE DOES SO, 
SEE A THIN SMEAR OF 3L00D-ON HIS HAND.) 


KEVIN: Hal€ past xnocking off tine. 


Doesn{t anyone do overtime any more? 
PERL: We don't know who's side they'd 
be on anyway. 


KEVIN: That's true enough. You can bet 
tHat lot (GESTURES BACK DOWN THE TUNNEL) 


won't come on their ova next time. We'd 


better get on - 


PERL: Down there? 


(GESTURES DOK THE 


KEVIN: Not much 


is there? Cone 


on. 


(AND HE LEADS HER OFF, KEEPING A CAREFUL 
EYE BEHIND THEM STILL ...) 


INT, CELL. DAY. 


(THE DOCTOR IS COMPLETING A VERY THOROUSA 
EXAMINATION OF HIS SURROUNDINGS - HE IS PEERING) 
UPSIDE DOWN UNDER THE BED. FINDING NOTHING, 

HE HAULS HIMSELF UPRIGHT ON THE BED, AND 

ROLLS OVER, HANDS BEHIND HIS HEAD, TO GAZE 

WITH SOHE DISTASTE AT THE ALLEN HONTTORENG 
“CAMERA” HIGH IN THE TOP CORNEA OF THE CELL 
OPPOSITE HIM. IT LOOKS BACK AT HIM 
UNWAVERINGLY.) 


DOCTOR: Don't hurry on my account. 
You just Let me know what you want whex you're 
ready. If I expire of boredom before that, 

I hope you take it personally .... 


He sire vo WE TES HERAH--”) 
(THUS HIFFED, HE-PURNS-OHHHES-SEBE; PASS 


INT. TUNNELS. DAY/NIGHT. 

es = 

(FOR OUR INFORMATION ONLY, IT'S NOW NIGHT 
QUTSIDE .......5 

PERI AND KEVIN, WALKING ALONG, KEVIN LEADING 


WOLDS v2 HIS HAND. AHEAD 


A BRANCH IN THE TUNNEL - A 
PERI: What do ve do? Toss a coin? 
KEVIN: fiope. 


(BY HIM, AND TO BE SEEN CLEARLY NOU, TEERE 
1s ANOTHER OF THE FIRE/FLOOD DOORS, THIS 
TIME SET IN THE SIDE OF THE TUNNEL.) 


I reckon we must be under 
that Arcade by now. We've a good idea vhat's 
vaiting for us at the end of either of those 
= (GESTURES) - and back there ~ (GESTURES) 
30, why not take # chance? 


PERI: I can think of a hundred 


good reasons .. 


(KEVIN PUSHES THE PANIC BOLT TYPE ACTIS 
ON THE DOOR, WHICH SWINGS OPEN EASILY. AFTER 
A LOOK AT EACH OTHER, THEY GO THROUGH. A 

MOMENT'S PAUSE AND THE DOOR SWINGS SHUT 
A SURPRISINGLY HEAVY "THUD" ..--) 


A DESEINCT BUT DISTANT CLANGING, 

HIS EYES OPEN. HE ROLLS 
SLOWLY OVER ONTO HIS BAT WIS EYES TRAVEL 
UP TO SEE, LET INTO THE WALL“NEAR THE CEILING, 
TWO METAL PIPES, OLD AND RUSTY, W 
THROUGH THE WALL. THE TAPPING HAS TAKE 


CLOSED. 
TAPPING NOISE BRIN 


DOCTOR: (MUTTERS) “Asx not for whom the pipe 


elangs 


PHE-BED-AND HESITANTLY BEGINS TO TAP OUT 

WITS OWN STACCATO BEAT ON THE PIPE. THERE 
1S SILENCE FOR A MOMENT. HE TAPS AGAIN. 

SILENCE AGAIN FOR A MOMENT, THEN ANOTHER 

, SHORT BURST.) 


ai 


DOCTOR: Mot’ the Abbé Faria, then 


(WE SHRUGS OFF HIS 323APPOLNTMENT AND STARTS 


TAPPING AGAIN --.) 


INT. TUNNELS. NIGHT. 


(WHICH WE CAN ONLY JUST DETERMINE BY THE 
LIGHT OF THE GAS LIGHTER NELD IN KEVIN'S 
MAND. THEY ARE NOW VALAING VERY CAREFULLY 
= THE TUNNEL WALLS ARE ROUGH HEWN, AND THE 
FLOOR UNEVEN. THERE 1S BLACKNESS AHEAD. 
FROM ALL AROUND COMES A WHIRRING NOISE, 
AS OF A WIND-UP GRAMAPHONE REACHING SPEED. 
THE STEAM-ORGAN STRAINS OF "HY DARLING CLEMESTINE” 
COME ON CHEERILY, TO THEIR OBVIOUS SURPRISE. 
HACHINERY GRINDS INTO ACTION, THE SOUND OF 
RUNNING WATER, A KNOCKING, HAMMERING SOUND, 


EACH ONE AT AD: 


TINE, FROM A 
DIFFER! 


NT DIRECT= 


SWINGING THEM AROUNS 
(TO MEET IT, THEN THE LIGHTS COME UP TO 

THE CAVERNS, WHIC 
MAKING UP THE "GOLD- 


REVEAL THE LARGEST 
TS VERY LARGE tNDZ: 
MINE” RIDE ..... 
AN EXACT COPY OF THE SAME RIDE IN DISNEYEAND, 
CALIFORNIA, THE SIZE AND FINISH OF THE RISE 

IS QUITE OUTSIDE THE TRADITIONALLY TATTY 
OFFERINGS OF THE BRITISH FAIRGROUND. . 

KEVIN AND PERI ARE ON THE TRACKS THE CARS 
FOLLOW, AT THE SIDE OF THE CAVERN, WITH 

“MINE WORKINGS" STRETCHING ABOVE AND BELOW 
THEN. THEY ARE STANDING RIGHT BY A GOLDMINER, 
SWINGING HIS PICK INTO THE ROCKFACE. AFTER 
THE TENSION OF THE LAST FEW HINUTES, THE 
RELIEF 1S OBVIOUS, AND THEY BOTH BURST OUT 
LAUGHING, EXAMINING MITH PARTICULAR AMUSEMENT 
THE LIFE-SIZE CARICATURE OF THE GOLD MINZA.) 


KEVIN: hich way now? 
PERL: Ask hin oo. 
KEVIN: (72 THE MINER) Er- ‘scuse 


me, mate, where's nearest Police station? 


(HE PRETENDS TO LISTEN TO AN ANSWER. 
KEVIN STRAICHTENS U2.) 


I oight've known ... “Follow 


the Yellow Brick Road 


Come on... 


(THEY GO OFF ALONG THE RAIL TRACK TO THE 
RIGHT. STAY WITH THE MINER LONG ENOUGH TO 
SEE ‘IIS HEAD TURN TO FOLLOW THEN.) 


THE BocTER, 


BED, IS WORKING AT 
# Loo! THE VENTILATION GR 
Wil ON THE TALL. HE HAS IN HIS HAND A FLECE 
OF ANGLE-IRCN “HICH SE CAN ASSUME IIE HAS TAKEN 
FROM THE BED FRAME, AND IS CHIPPING AND LEVER: 
AT THE MoaTAR. 


THE Nt 


MORTAZ ARO 


HE DECIDES HE HAS GONE FAR ENOUGH, FOR 


i= DROPS 
THE IRON TO THE BED AND STARTS TO WORK THE GRILLE, 
OUT OF ITS RETAINING FRAME. AS HE DOES $9, THERE ~ 
IS A LOUD, METALLIC RASPING, CLANGING SOUD. 

HE STOPS TO SEE IF ANYONE HAS HEARD WIM. THERE 

IS NO REACTION. HE STARTS AGAIN, IGNORINS THE 
NOISE HE'S MAKING. WITH A FINAL WRENCH, THE GRILL 
COMES OUT .... TO RAEVEAL ANOTHER GRILLE BEHIND, + 
AS THE DOCTOR GROANS IN FRUSTRATION, THERE IS 

A METALLIC CLANGING, TAPPING NOISE NOT OF HIS 
MAKING . HE GETS THE IRON OFF THE BED AxD 

TAPS BACK, USING THE SECOND GRILLE. THE TAPPING 
IS RETURNED TO HIM, NOW IN AN URGENT RUTTHHIC 
FASHION . 


(THE DOCTOR IS STILL CONDUCTING its 


id 


CONVERSATION WHEN THE RETURNING TAPS stppENLY 


BECOME FRANTIC, URGENT, AND THEN sto? 
THE DOCTOR LOOKS IN CONSTERNATION AT THe 
PIPE, TAPS TENTATIVELY A COUPLE OF TLS 
AND WAITS ....SILENCE .... TAPS AGAIN .... 
SILENCE ... ME GETS DOWN FROM THE BED.) 


DOCTOR: I wonder what interested 
YOUE transmission? ? 


(AS HE CASTS A SPECULATIVE GLANCE BACK UP 
AT THE PIPE, CUT:) 


"GOLDHIN 


NIGHT. 


(REVIN AND PERI, WALKING ALONG THE RAIL Taack. 
WHILST KEVIN IS TALKING, PLEASED oaviovsty 

TO HAVE SOMEONE TO TALK TO AT LAST, PEAT 
IS MORE ANXIOUS - CONTINUALLY LOOKING 43: 
AND BEHIND THEM.) 


“KEVIN: sees and everything seeced 
to be happening near the Penny Arcade - the 
Lights, the mandarin, that red thing - and 
Geoff - the time I spotted him - he was vith 
this fellah dressed all in black, Just cy 
idea of a mafia hit man - that vas outside 
the arcade, and that's where he vanished, 
too... tt all leads back to that arcade 


Mell, this doesn’t Lead 
back to the arcade, and the Doctor didn't 


vanish in the arcade, and we didn't get shot 


at in the arcade - (STOPS) - say, how cone 


PERL: (CONT'D) 


on - 


switched this thing 


(GESTURES To TAKE IM THE WHOLE GOLDMI: 


= Just when we walked inty 
ie? 


KEVIN: Oh come on! I'm supposed 
to be the paranoid, remember? 


PERI: I'm always paranoid when 
people are hunting me - 


KEVIN: They didn't "switch Lt on” 
when we came in - it Just got switched on, 
that's all - 


PERI: Well come on, I Just vant 
to get out amongst that nice Eriendly crowd 
and into the nearest Police Station, before 


someone decides to switch it all off again 


(FAR BELOW THEM, THE THREE "MINERS" LN A 
TABLEAU AROUND A CAMPFIRE TURN THEIR HEADS 
TO FOLLOW THEIR PROGRESS ....) 


INT. CELL.NICHT. 


(THE DOCTOR TAPS DISCONSOLATELY ON THE PIPE. 
NO REPLY. ME TURNS SHARPLY AS HE HEARS 
FOOTSTEPS IN THE CORRIDOR. THE PIPE ECHOES 
AGAIN THE FRANTIC TAPPING, WHICH, TOCETHE2 


WITH THE FOOTSTEPS, TAKES O° THE MAT 
A WARNING. AS THE FOOTSTE?S S20W 


z THE DOCTOR'S FACE TAKES ON A LOOK OF 
APPREHENSION ...) 


(PERI AND KEVIN COMING OUT OF ONE OF Th 
TUNNEL SECTIONS OF THE RIDE, WITH HORE SRCENCY 
NOW, FROM PERI AT LEAST. SHE STOPS SUDDBILY.) 


KEVIN: What's up? 
‘ P PERI: Ssh! 
(SHE' PAUSES, LISTENING.) 


I heard someone following 


us - 


KEVIN: Come on - you'te spookisg 


me now ..e 


(MITH PISTOL ONCE AGAIN VERY MUCH IN Ev! 
HE LEADS HER OFF AT A BRISK PACE. F2( 
ALCOVE DISPLAY, A MINER PICKS UP A CEOLOSIST'S 
MAMMER - THE SORT WITH A FLAT AND A SPIKED 

HEAD - AND HEFTS IT IN ONE HAND AS HIS HEAD 
TURNS TO FOLLOW THEM ....) 

W.B. SUGGEST THE MINERS VARIOUS PARTS N2vE 

IN CLOSE-UP TO AVOID PROBLEMS WITH ARTICSLATION 
HEADS AND ARMS SHOULD BE EASY ENOUGH TO DUPLICATE 
TN ISOLATION, OR PERHAPS THE RIDE EVEN CA2RIZS 
SPARES ...? 


atl 


(PAST THE DOCT>R. 


SEE THE CELL DOOR 
OPEN, BUT RATHER SESIN TO DISAPPEAR. T! 


PROCESS STARTS SLOULY ENOUGH, BUT THEN 15 
COMPLETED IN A RUSH, REVEALING, STANDIIIG 
IN THE CORRIDOR WITH STEFAN AT HIS SIDE, 


THE TOYMAKER, CLAD iN HIS DISTINCTIVE HANDARIN'S 
ROBES ....) 


DOCTOR: You! 


(HE STARTS TOWARDS THE TOYMAKER BUT IS STOPPED, 
AT THE DOOR OR IMMEDIATELY INSIDE IT, BY 
AN INVISIBLE BARRIER.) 


TOYHAKER: My dear Doctor. Forgive 
these tedious fornalities but I feared ycur 


impetuous nature aight bring us both to 


regrettable hara without some form of restraint 


‘ 
(THE DOCTOR IS DECIDEDLY HORE CROSS THAN 
ALARMED BY THE APPEARANCE OF THE TOYHAKER.) 


DOCTOR: Brevity is the soul of vit 
TOYHAKER: So I believe, but I've vaited 


so long for this meeting, I've had plenty 
o£ time to make up five words where one vould 


dow... 


DOCTOR: And this 4s another of your 


absurd ganes, is 1t? 


TOYMAKER: Mot absurd, no. I do have 
plenty of those, but this one is in deadly 


earnest ... 


TOTMAKER: 


to invite your cha 


ng companion to 


us in the sane £353 


an as yourself, > 


was celying on Hiss Peri to collect a young 


gentleman on her vay in, which I'm delight 


to say she has done, in her oun fashion .- 


DOCTOR: If you've harmed her «.+ 
TOYHAKER: What, Doctor? 

DOCTOR: Then you and 1 should fall 
out see. 


(AND IT IS DELIVERED AS AN OMINOUS THREAT 
RATHER THAN A FEESLE JIBE.) 


TOYMAKER: I assure you, my dear Doctor, 
that she is in perfect health, as ts the 

young man. Over the past few weeks f have 
tried several inducements to persuade hin 

to accept ay hospitality, but nothing vould 
tempt him until Miss Peci came along ....They'IL 


make a very good team. 


DOCTOR: (SPEAKER) Oh, stop this nonsense, 
Toynaker. They're not interested in playing 
any of your games - and neither am I ..... 
TOYHAKER: But you haven't even started 
yet ... and how could you, with no-one to 


play with. Meet your opponent, Doctor... 


(MITE A SLIGHT HOTION OF ONE HAND, WITHDRAY 
FOR THE PURPOSE FROM TIE MANDARIN SLEEVE, 
THE TOYMAKER HAKES A GESTURE TOWARDS THE 
LEFT WALL OF THE DOCTOR'S CELL. 


THE YALL 


APBEARS, IN THE SAME 


AS DID THE DOOR, SEHIND IT 1S REVEALED A 
CELL EXACTLY THE SAME AS THE DCCTOR'S, EX 
THAT IT'S OCCUPANT 15 NOW DISCOVERED TO 8& 
THE OWNER OF THE GIANT CLAY .. 


(AS PERI AND KEVIN COME ROUND A CORNER, 
FOLLOWING THE RAILS, STILL, A “ROOF-TIH3ER 
CRAHSES FROM THE CEILING, STOPPING JUST ABCTE 
THEIR HEADS. IT IS PART OF THE RIDE, BUT 
REALISTIC ENOUGH TO CAUSE THEM TO DIVE OUT 
OF THE WAY. THEY WATCH AS IT IS RAISED AGATY 
FOR THE NEXT TRIP ON THE TRACK, WHICH WOULD 
NORMALLY BE OPERATED BY ONE OF THE CARS.) 


PERI: Let's get out of here ... 


(THEY ARE LUTE LARGEST CAVERN OF ALL, WHICH 
IS TO SAY REALLY QUITE LARGE. SCENES OF 
MINERS AT YORK AZOUND. AS THEY MOVE ON, 

A CHUNK OF ROCK SPLATTERS AGAINST THE ALL 
NEAR PERI. SHE SPINS ROUND TO SEE WHERE 
IT CAME FROM. NO-ONE IS THERE. ANOTHER 
ROCK COMZS AT KEVIN, JUST MISSING, AND ANO 
AND ANOTHER. AS THEY SPIN AROUND, BEWILDERED, 
TO SEE WHERE THE ROCKS ARE COMING FROM, PERL 
IS THE FIRST TO SPOT ONE OF THE MINERS RAISING 
A CHUNK AND THROWING IT.) 


It's the miners - they've 


come alive! 


(THEY HALF CROUCH, HALF RUN, BACK THE WAY 


THEY'VE COME, NOW WITH A HAIL OF ROCKS SHATTEZiS; 
ALL AROUND THEM. WITH A CRY KEVIN FALLS 

TO THE GROUND. HORE ROCKS COME AT THEN AS 

PERL CROUCHES DOWN BY HIM, ARMS TRYING TO 
PROTECT HER HEAD ...) 


(THE OWNER OF THE CLAW SLOWLY APPROACHES THE 
DOCTOR. 

THE OWNER IS, L¥ FACT, PERFECTLY HUMANOID EXCEPT 
FOR TWO MAJOR DIFFERENCES, FROM WHICH SHOULD 
STEM THE SINISTER THREAT AND MENACE HE EXUDES 


OVER SIX FEET TALL, CLAD ENTIRELY IN SOMETHING 
WHICH LOOKS MUCH LIKE BLACK LEATHER BUT WHICH 
SHOULD HAVE AN ALIEN LOOK ABOUT IT, BLACK HAIR 
AND RATHER GOOD LOOKING IN A DARK SATURNINE WAY, 
THE Fface HAS NO MOUTH ..,... SIMPLY STRAIGHT 
FACIAL FLESH WHERE THE MOUTH SHOULD BE 
WIILLST THE RIGHT ARM ENDS IN A STRONG AND ABLE 
HUMAN HAND, THE LEFT IS A BLACK CLAW = BLADE, 
OF WHICH IS SAW-TOOTHED AND CURVED SLIGHTLY, 
THE OTHER RAZOR-SHARP. IT IS THE LEFT ARM “HICH 
“THE FIGURE RAISES THREATENINGLY AS HE AP?2OACHES 
THE DOCTOR . ) 


TOYMAKER: Winner takes all, Doctor..... 


(THE DOCTOR'S HEAD TURNS TOWARDS HIM IN TEM 

‘TO SEE THE DOOR CO THROUGH THE REVERSE PROCESS 
AND BECOME SOLID AGAIN. 3 

THE FIGURE HAS NOW APPROACHED CLOSE TO THE DOCTOR 
AND SWIFTLY THE RIGHT HAND SHOOTS AOUT TO 71x 

THE DOCTOR'S RIGHT WRIST. INEXOLORABLY, THE DOCTOR 
IS BORNE BACK DOWN ONTO THE BED, TESTIFYING TO 
THE SUPERIOR STRENGTH OF THE CLAW-HANDED FIGURE. 
THE RAISED CLAW, NOW GLISTENING WITH A THICK, 
STRINGY SALIVA, CLICKS DELICATELY AS IT STAATS 
ITS APPROACH DOWN TOWARDS THE DOCTOR'S TEROAT.. ++ 


END OF EPISODE ONE. 
RUN CREDITS. 


DOCTOR WHO 


THE NIGHTHARE FAIR 


EPISODE TWO 
BY 


GRAHAM WILLTAMS 


A.D. Peters, 
10 Buckingham St., 
Londontic2 


LSthtabuany 1965 


1 divuy 


eer: 


TOYMAXER'S COMPLEX: 


Prison Cell (Composite) 
Lower Corridor 

Data Room/Games Room 
Toymaker's Room 
Corridors & Stairs 


FILM: 
INT. "Goldmine" Ride 


CHARACTERS: 


Doctor 
Asse 
The ‘Meehente!” (N/S) 


Scefan 

Peri 

Kevin 

Yetrenoto, 

Shardlow 

Elnon (i/S) 

SB 5496 ("Humandrotd") 


Geoff 
Guards (N/S) 


EPLSUDE 


(REPRISE FINAL St OF EPISODE ONE. 

AS THE DOCTOR BACK: AYAY, HE BECOMES HORE AND 
HORE INTERESTED IN THE WAY IN WHICH THE CoA 
IS SNAPPING - NOT IX THE THREAT IT POSES, 
BUT IN THE RUYTHH OF THE SNAPPING. 

HE LEAPS ONTO THE BED AND STARTS AN URGENT, 
IF NOT FRANTIC, REPETITION OF HIS TAPPISS 

ON THE PIPE. 

THE MONSTER STOPS, PAUSES. THE DOCTOR 
HIS TAPPING. THE CLAW HESITATES AND THEN 
MOVES ACROSS TO TAP ON A PIPE RUNNING DOs 
THE WALL IN THE NEWLY REVEALED CELL. 
IS A BRIEF EXCHANGE 3F TAPPINGS, THEN 
DOCTOR RELAXES ON THE BED.) 


EATS 


DOCTOR: Se 


You can tale your 


way out of anything 


(HE GIVES A CHEEAY ~ 
MONSTER. THERE 1S 
THE GESTURE 13 RECE! 


AVE AND A SMILE TO TE 
3 INDICATION AS TO 
VED OR RECTPROCATED ....) 


INT. LOWER CORRIDOR. NIGHT. 
(THE TOYHAKER TURNS TO STEFAN.) 


TOYMAKER: For one dreadful monent, 
I thought he was going to lose at the very 
beginning. That wouldn't do, would it? 
Brag Wt ro HE FFTER Yeu'ues szeurey 
are ASSAStHS - 


(PEAL IS TRYING DESPERATELY TO REVIVE T: 


LLEN KEVIN. THE HAIL OF ROCKS MAS STO?: 


NOU, WHICH IN ITSELF STRIKES PERI AS St! 


SHE LOOKS UP AT A DISTANT SOUND, AND SE=: 
THE FIGURES OF HORE BOILERSUITS COMING TC¥ARDS 
HER.) : 
PERI: Kevin! Kevint 
(ABSOLUTELY NO RESPONSE.) 
I'm sorry soe 
(SHE BACKS AWAY FROM THE APPROACHING FiGi 


KEEPING LOW, AND HEADS BACK INTO THE GOLDMINE, 
ABANDONING KEVIN. STA WITH HIM AS THE ~ 


20LLEASUITS REACH HIM. ONE OF TH 
TO EXAMINE HIM. THE OTHER SPEAKS INTO 4 
FECTLY ORDINARY STCRNO-TYPE WALK: 
HE SMILES, aROADLZY.) 


FROM LOW ANGLE, PAST PERI, WE CAN SEE THEucPe 
BOLLERSUITS WALKING, PATROL FASHION, ALONG 

THE RAIL TRACK SOME DISTANCE ABOVE HEA. 
HAS, OF COURSE, LEFT THE TRACK, AND IS 5 
DOWN AMONGST "THE WORKINGS". NO MINERS # 
= IT'S PART OF THE WATER-SLUCE, WITH THE GLO 
EQUIPMENT AND BOARDS LOOKING GOOD ENOUGH 702 
SOMEONE TO COME ALONG AND JUST START WORKISS 
IT. IT AFFORDS PERI SOME COVER, AND HER EYE 


R IMMEDIATE AREA. 3¢ # 


HAND IS A iU-3AR, RUSTY BUT REA: SLY 
SUBSTANT=, SHE PICKS IT UP AND HEFTS 
CONFORTAS SHE MOVES CFF, CAREFULL 

INT. TOYMAXER'S ROOK. RIGHT 


(THE TOYMAKER IS SEATED IN HIS SPLENDID CARV! 
STEFAN USHERS IN THE DOCTOR.) 


STEFAN: . The youth is being taken 


to the cells now, Lord. 


TOYMAKER: Very vell. 
STEFAN: But the girl ~ 
TOYMAKER: ‘Lam dealing with the girl 


(STEFAN LOOKS DISAPPOINTED) 


st Yes, Lord. 
‘DOCTOR: Toynaker - 
TOYMAKER: oh, don't worry, Doctor, 


she's quite safe .... for the monent. 
(THE DOCTOR PLONKS HIMSELF DOWN WITHOUT CEREMONY 
IN THE ONLY OTHER COMFORTABLE CHAIR IN THE 


ROOM.) 


voct 


I don't believe you consider 
“safe” to be an absolute term 


TOYMAKER: Everything is relative, 


is Le not? 


doctor: Depends on your stangzaine, 


or rather where you're standing ..... 
(AS THEY DISCUSS THE OBSCURER POINTS 
GENERAL THEORY OF RELATIVITY, STEFAN 
IRRITATED WITH THE DOCTOR'S MANNER. 
THREATENINGLY TOWARDS THE DOCTOR.) 


STEFAN: Lord, allow me to instruct 


this insolent gypsy - 


DocToR: Does your Hyrmidon 


ve 


to be here - I mean can't you get him back 
to his kennel? 


‘TOYHAKER: I had hoped that lise 
to a Time Lord's wisdon uight advance de. 


Stefan's education .., 


DOCTOR: You've left tt a tt 


late for that. And even I need some das 


intelligence to work with ... 


TOYMAKER: (CHUCKLES) ‘Vell, Stefan's in: 
is very basic indeed - 


DocToR: And not a moral sczuple 
in his body - yes, the prime requisites 
for the universal henchman. 


TOYMAKER: Not at all, Doctor, If 
that were true I could have half the human 
race in my employ. Loyalty and complete 
obedience - those are far rarer qualities... 


DOCTOR: Nonsense! You can find 
them in abundance in any penal colony on ary 
planet/in the essice universe. A universe, 


DOCTOR:!CONT'D) sadly, full of madmen a 


their lackeys. 


TOYHA! 


DLY) Ysur manners, Doctor, é2 


not appear to have 


=proved with time 


I invite you and your travelling companios 


here to a few innocent games - 


DOCTOR: Since when has there ever 
been anything innocent about your games? 


TOYMAKER: = and you do nothing be: 
rail against the qualities of ay poor servants. 
Hardly the bahaviour of a true sportsman - 


DOCTOR: None of your ,.. pastizes 
qualify as “sports”. And the activities i= 


the Roman Colfisseum vere also called ", 


TOYMAKER: 


sinilarities had ao: 
escaped 


poctor: I's sure they hada'e. 
Well I don't like your version any better 

than I liked theirs. In fact, I don't lize 
you, Toynaker, and I don't Like the vacuous 


vay you wander through the universe treati= 


every intelligent species you neet like ecu 
on a board ... 


(THE COMMENT ABOUT THE ROMAN GAMES FINALLY 
CLICKS.) 


Powe? CUSEOM -~-How long have you been 


here? 


x01 


AKER: zh, not long ... 


fascinating vor!é, isa’e it? 


DocToR: pitt-tas 


TOYMAKER: four favourite, by all 


accounts ... 


DOCTOR: Yes. Is that why you care 
here? 
TOYHAKER: =” The ingenuity of the lecals 


is really quite remarkable ... 


DOCTOR: Is that why you cane he 


TOYMAKER: And they do so love playing 
games. All sorts of ganes ...- 


DOCTOR: Have you cone & 


TOYHAK: 


xy deat Doctor! 


tine ve met you vers victim of you 


intellectual conceit, which now seens to b 


developed into full-dloun paranoia! At oze 
time, (t's true, I held a passing intere 


in your ... peregrinations through tine 
space but the idea that I should squat on 
this amusing but depressingly backward placer 
waiting for you to "drop in" ts egocentric 


in the extreme .... 


DOCTOR: You set up the Space/Tize 


- Doctor, I am the Space/Tize 


OPS THE DOCTIR.) 


pecTsa: t do you vant i 
TOYMAKER: tou know perfectly well. 
DOCTOR: + How often do I have t= 


before you give up? 


TOYHAKER: Oh, lots ... 
DOCTOR: No more games. I refuse. 
TOYMAKER: One more, Doctor, We'll call 


that the decider, shall we? 


DOCTOR:(SNIFFS) A “decider” implies the 


scores are even. They're not, I'm ahesé 


Let's just call ie "the last", shall va: 


TOVMAKER? Then you will play, g22¢ 
DOCTOR: Moe yet. Not at all exiess - 
‘TOYHAKE! Unless ....2 

DOCTOR: Until I see Peri, safe 

and sound. In the flesh. Where ts she? 
TOYMAKER: Close to hand, I assure 

you, and having the time of her life ...- 
DOCTOR: T warned you, Toymaker .--- 


‘TOYMAKER: Twill not harm her ..+ 


poctur: 


you nor any of your... 


“servants” 


Tey 


absolutely ... 


(AS STEFAN MOVES TO ESCORT THE DOCTOR A¥A 
THE TOYMAKER'S SHILE CAN HARDLY FAIL TO 
REGISTER...) 


INT. GOLDHINE, NIGHT. 


(PERI IS STILL DOWN AHONGST THE WORKINGS. 
BEFORE HER IS THE FIGURE OF A MINER. ITS 
HEAD SWIVELLING SLOWLY FROM LEFT TO RIGHT. 
OBVIOUSLY, HE WILL HAVE TO BE DEALT WITH 8 
PERI CAN PROCEED. VERY VERY CAREFULLY, SHE 
CLOSES ON HIM FROM BEHIND AND RAISES HER CRO=2 
BUILD THE MUSIC WITH HER ADVANCE UNTIL SHE 
BRINGS THE BAR DOUN AS HARD AS SHE CAN, © 
WITH THE MINERS HEAD, KNOCKING If FROM 275 
SHOULDERS. AS SHE BENDS TO EXAMINE THE 
HEAD, SHE STOPS, AND STIFFENS. @ZHIND 
SHE CAN HEAR SCHETHING MOVE ... Si STRAT 
QUICKLY, AND HIDES BZHIND AN OUTCRO? OF ROCK, 
CORWBAR RAISED TO STA:XZ. A FIGURE LOOMS 
TOWARDS US, OUT OF THE GLOOM. SUE IS JUS 
ABOUT TO LAUNCH HERSELF WHEN:) 


KEVIN 


Peri .. 


(PERI ALMOST COLLAPSES WITH RELIEF, AND COMES 
OUT FROM HER HIDING PLACE.) 


PERL: Are you alright? 


KEVIN: I was going to ask you 


the same thing ... 


PERI: How on earth did you get 


avay? 


{0 


27 


« 


i Just played dead unzil 
‘ they went avay. IZ they're all that th 


then we've no problens « 


PERL: They haven't seemed eszectatly 
: thick to me so far .... 
KEVIN: (GRINS) I think L've found a vay 
out wee 


PERI: : At last! 
(KEVIN WOBBLES A BIT.) 
Are you sure you're alright? 
KEVIN: One of them rocks caught 
ine.a clout, that's all, Go on, you Lead the 


way ... up there by the leg cabin ... 


(SHE DUES SO, AND KEVIN FOLLOWS ...) 


(STEFAN AND A BOILER SUIT MARCH THE DOCTCR 
TO HIS CELL DOOR. BOILERSUIT OPENS IT, AS 
A NORMAL DOOR.) 


INT, CELL. NIGHT. 


(STEFAN AND THE DOCTOR ENTER. THE DOCTOR'S 
ATTENTION IS IMMEDIATELY TAKEN BY A SHINY 
AND LIT-UP ARCADE VIDEO GAMES HACHINE SET 
. “up IN THE CELL.) 


DOCTOR: what is that monstrosity? 


that pon whi 


will play your lase gane with ay master 2. 


DocToR: Is that all? 
STEFAN: It vill suffice, 
DOCTOR: WiLL it indeed. 


(WITH HIS USUAL WOLFISIt GRIN, STEFAN LEAVES. 


THE DOCTOR CALLS AFTER HIM:) 
Does room service exter: 
to some dinner? 


(MU REPLY, THE DOOR SLAMS SHUT AND WE HEAR 
TWE KEY TURN IN THE LOCK: THE DOCTOR SIIRLS: 
AND TURNS BACK TO THE MACHINE. THIS TIME,. 
WOWEVER, WITHOUT STEFAN IN THE WAY, HE SEES 
A RECUMBENT FORM ON THE BED. 
TO IT, AND AS HE DOES so T 
THE DOCTOR HELPS HIM RAISE HIS 
KEVIN.) 


E STIRS. 
\D. IT TS 


INT. GOLDMINE. NIGHT. 


(CLOSE SHOT AS FIRST PERI AND THEN KEVIN & 
TOWARDS AND PAST CAMERA. PERI STOPS NEAR 
THE LOG CABIN.) 

PERI: Where now? 


KEVIN: To the left ... 


(HE INDICATES A NARROW PATIL PAST A GOLD ORE 
TRUCK) 


PEAI: It's all gone very quiet 


in here .... 


\ 


MP O2/22. i 


TN: 


PERL: 


Like that? 


ners 
haven't Knocked off, surely? 


N: (CHEERFULLY) Vatting for the shift 
to cone on, eh? 

PERI: 1 don't ke it. Net ene 
Little bit. 

KEVIN: Well, come on then let's 


get out of here. 


(HE MOTIONS FOR HER TO LEAD OFF AGAIN, AND 
SHE DOES SO. CUT BACK TO KEVIN, WHO LOOKS 
BACK THE WAY THEY'VE COME. IN THE DISTANCE, 
A BOILERSUIT APPEARS. HE WAVES. KEVIN WAVES 


SHIMMERS AND HALF FA2ES OUT - IN A FASit 
WHICH SHOULD CLOSELY DUPLICATE THE CELL D208 
ROLL BACK AND MEX, @2TH A SMALL EFFORT, 
FIGURE OF KEVIN SEEMS TO STRAIGHTEN AND 
BECOME STABLE AGAIN. KEVIN CAINS, iN § 
STYLE MORE THAN ANYTEING ELSZ, AND FOLLOWS 
PERI ..-+-++) 


INT. CELL. NIGHT. 


(REAL KEVIN IS SITTING ON THE BED. THE DOCTOR 
IS ON TIP TOE, FIXING HIS SONIC SCREWDRLI' 
TO THE MOUNTING OF THE WALL CAMERA WITH A 
PIECE OF TWINE OR STRING TAKEN FROM THE 3ED 
MATTRESS.) ; 


++) and then the 


miners, or whatever they are, started hez1tn: 


ruddy great rocks at us, and here I an... 


look, what are you doing ....7 


(THE DOCTOR MAKES THE UNIVERSAL FLOOR MAtAGzas 
GESTURES FOR "KEEP IT GOING") 


Wha' 72. Oh... er right. 
Well, when I came to - it couldn't've bee= 
long, I were being carried by these two laddi 


+ big heavy blokes they were, with boiler 
suits on - they seem to use them as guards 
around here, but why they can't have a decent 


set of clothes beats ne. I mean, not mary 


boilernakers carry guns, do they, not where 


I cone from any road. Be a strike tf they 
did, you can bet on it - 


Doctor: Alright,. you can stsp a2, 


(HE MOVES AWAY INTO THE MIDDLE OF THE acct 
AND SURVEYS HIS WORK.) 


That should do the 


KEVIN: Oh, good. I'd hate to 
ae 
think {t were all for nothing .,.WWe IS * 


DOCTOR: That?) (SHRUGS MODESTLY) 
Oh, it's just a simple three channel laser 
image loop, on continuous feedback, with a 
quasi-random selector built in to the secozd 


output control .... I think. 


KEVIN: What does it do? 


(3 


NPL 


DOCTOR: Like all cameras, Lt 


It's sending back a pisture of you sit 


on the bed talki: 


erminably, but in 


picture, I'm also sitting next to you. 


BEVIN: 


mean, we're bei 


DOCTOR: 


were, until I did that. 
‘The gentleman who's vatching us {s, I hop 


much distracted at the moment in playing = 


of his games with Peri - 


KEVIN: What? 


DOCTOR: Oh 


don't worry. That's 
all he does. Play ganes. Calls himself che 
Celestial Toymaker. 


KEVIN: fety act, ts he? 

Doctor: That's not a bad dese 
KEVIN: Aad Just who are you? 
Doctor: My dear chap, you'd be 


none the wiser if I told you, and it woul? 
take an aufully long time. Let's just accept 
things as they are shall we, and try and get 
out of here? Now, empty your pockets on the 
bed ... 


(AS HE STARTS TO EMPTY HIS OWN, CUT:) 


iG 


INT. DATA R004. NT: 


(TOVMAKER WITH THE T 


NICTAN! 


TECHNICIAN ONE: --,-and then fzed the 


over to the second transducer in this 


here ... 


(HE POINTS OUT A COUPLE OF ITEHS ON A LA33E 
AND IMPRESSIVE CRICUIT DIAGRAH.) 


«+s which meant increasing the 
carrier diameter here by forty microns, Lord, 


and that gave rise to the slight delay. 


(HE STANDS BACK, VERY NERVOUSLY. THE TOYMAKER 
SEEMS TO ACCEPT THE EXPLANATION, FOR HE BEAMS.) 


TOYMAKER: Excellent, Yatsumoto - 


(HAT OTHER KIND OF VIDEO TECANICIAN * 
THERE BE ..... 


most ingenious. Thank you. Let 


California know the change in specificat! 
immediately, will you? 


TECHNICIAN ONE: (WITH SOME REFIEF) Yes, Loz¢. 


INT. CELL. NIGHT. 


(THE DOCTOR LOOKS UP FROM THE PILE OF CLUT7ER 
= MOSTLY OF HIS OWN - ON THE BED TO KEVIN, 
WHO HAS CONTRIBUTED THE MORE MUNDANE ITEMS.) 


Doctor: = N= 


(KEVIN SHA 


No 


(KEVIN SHAKES AL 


ellip resonators? 


Fuse wire? 


KEVIN: It's Just not the sort of stuff 
I carry around with oe... even if I knew 
what half of it vas - 


‘DOCTOR: And look vhat you do carry around 
with you! Honestly, young people today!! 


When I was your age I had enough “stuff” 
in my pockets to dulid a Holo-field scrambler 


in five minutes flat, and often did! 


KEVIN: 


7 haven’? you got w 


now, then? : 


DOCTOR: Cne matures ...- 


(HE LOOKS AT THE MACHINE IN THE CORS 


) 


Can you get the back off that 
thing for me? 


KEVIN: About two ainutes ... 


INT. TOYMAKER'S ROOM. NIGHT. 


(TOYHAKER SEATED AT HIS DESK, STEFAN IN FROST 
OF HIN.) v 


(b 


(+ 


When will production conne 


STE: 


The new specification will aeke 


no difference, Lord. Within the month. 


TOYMAK! Have arrangements been nade fr= 


the technicians to travel to Anerica? 


STEFAN: They Leave tonight, Lord, vith 


your permission ..- : 


TOYMAKER: Data correlation must be conplete 
in two weeks, then. 


STEFAN: Yes, Lord. We forsee no difficulties. 


TOYMAKER: We could even incorporate the 


results from the Tize Lord. 


STEFAN: (SMILES) And the game 


3 appeal # 


be truly universal, iord. 


(THE TOYMAKER SMILES, AND STEFAN LETS 
HIS UNPLEASANT LAUGH AGAIN ...) 


INT. GOLDMINE. NIGHT. s 


(PERL AND KEVIN, MAKING THEIR WAY THROUGH 
THE MINERS' CAMP, KEVIN LEADING. KEVIN PAYS 
ABSOLUTELY NO REGARD TO THE FIGURES. PERI 
VIEWS THEM WITH DEEP SUSPICION AS THEY CLIN3 
OUT OF THE CAMP, KEVIN OFFERS PERI A HAND. 
SHE TAKES IT.) 


PERL: (CASUALLY) How's your arn? 


KEVIN: - Fine. Why shouldn't it be? 


I thought you sprained 


we escaped. 


KEVIN: Oh that! No, it's fine, now. 


Psa: 


After you - 


(SHE MOTIONS FOR HIM TO GO ON, AND FOLLC’ 
NOW CAREFULLY.....) 


INT. CELL. NIGHT. 


(THE BACK IS INDEED OFF THE VIDEO MACHINE, 

AND THE DOCTOR IS POKING AROUND INSIDE.) 
ed 

DOCTOR: No, no, no. The vette do not 


exist! Not that one, anyway - 


(HE WAVES A HAND OUTS: 


THE CASING IN 7 


VAGUE DIRECTION oF THE MeNSTEALS CHLL.AO=*) 
KEVIN: Then vay does fe hurt when I = 
ie 

DOCTOR: Because it's solid of course! 


what d'you expect to feel when you hit a 
solid object? Warm all over? 


KEVIN: If it's not real, how cone it's 
there? 
DOCTOR: Because it is! Can't you trust 


the evidence of your ovm eyes. Or are yea 

one of those fellows who has to go around bitting 
things all the tine. Knew a chap Like that once 
In Paris... 


. KEVIN: it deesn't exist, bur 
Feal. It's not there Suz it's solid? - 


Doctor: last, I detect a gt: 


i of understandi 


(NOT FROM THE LOOK ON KEVIN'S FACE, YOU 


It's a simple Holo-Fle!d 
+++ a Holo-gram, a picture made up of diffracted ~ 
light, but with enough energy to give it 
the appearance and physical attributes of 
; solld material - honestly, it's just like 
talking to primitives - 


(HE POKES HIS HEAD OUT. SHEEPISH SHILE .., 


Sorry ... 


(HE PUTS HIS HEAD Bacx.} 
Right = 


(HE STARTS TO GET OUT FRCM THE BACK OF 
MACHINE WHEN HIS ACTION IS SPEEDED UP VAS 
BY THE SOUND OF THE BOLT BEING DRALN AT TE 
CELL DOOR ... SHARDLOW ENTERS, BEARING A 
LARGE TRAY. TWO BOILERSUITS REMAIN OUTSIZ r 
ARMED. SHARDLOW PUTS THE TRAY DOKN ON T: 
BED, AND STARTS TO SERVE FOOD FROM IT - sitvra 
BOWLS OF SOUP, NAPKINS, BREAD ROLLS, ALL 

DONE IN THE BEST POSSIBLE TASTE .......) 


SHARDLOW: Hy apologies for the viccuals, 
Sirs ... cook vas expecting you much earlier, 
and does not, alas, reside in the house. 


REY 


Who are you? 


SHARDLOW: My name is Shardlow, s 
KEVIN: what do you do here, 5 
SHARDLOW: I ana servant here, as 


are we all, in odr way. 


KEVIN: Why? Why do you stay kere, 
with that lunatic? 


‘SHARDLOW: Is there a choice, your; 
sirt 


DOCTOR: (GENTLY) What game did you lose, 
Shardlow? 


SHARDLOW: Why, Backganmom, sir. 
At the Hellire Club, tt was. A Losi 


DOCTOR: (EVEN MORE GENTLY) And wh 


s this? 


SHARDLOW: Why a beautiful sumser's 


evening, sir. The July of '78. 


Doctor: 1278 ...2 
SHARDLOW: Yes, sir ... 
KEVIN: That's over two hundred 


years ago... 


SHARDLO! 


Is it, master, is tt indeed. 
I must confess, it has seemed sometines such 


a very long time ...-. 


yal 


(ONE OF THE BOTLE 


SOMES INTO THE C: 


2+) 


SHARDLOW: . 


return, good sizs, 


in a quarter of an hezr with the fish course. 


We do not keep such a fine table these ¢ 


as once we did .... 


DOCTOR: Tines change, Shardlow. 


SHARDLOW: Do they sir, do they indeed? 


(SLOWLY AND SADLY HE LIMPS OUT.) 


KEVIN: This place is nothing bet 
a flamin asylum. I've never heard such a 
load of codswallop in all me born - 


DOCTOR: Whac you've heard is the 


plain unvaraished tresh, I should think ... 


KEVIN: Tes 
serving the grub? 


s 


undred year old 3} 


DOCTOR: ‘More than two hundred 
That's Juse the time 


‘s been here - 


vas his natural age > 


re that say what, 


sixty? 


KEVIN: Oh, well, that makes 2 
lot of difference, that does, him being tvo 
hundred and sixty instead of two hundred. 
That makes it a lot more credible ... 


DOCTOR: That poor old man ... 
The gift of immortality didn't seem to please 
hin that much, did it? 


oetality? 


DOCTOR: 


A you start count: 


your age in centuries you can call that 
immortality can't yiu? Or Like the rese 
of your race, are yzu going to quibble absut 
definitions .... yes, that would be typical 
= to spend eternity defining inmortality 
= that would really satisfy the human race's 


yearning for self-justification! "That por 
old man" ..,... centuries of servitude, fr 


what? Losing a game ... This time the To: 


has gone too far. 


Iw 


TOYHAKER'S ROO! 


NIGHT. 


(THE WALLSCREEN IS SHOWING, AS THE DOCTCR 


IN HIS USUAL CAR 
EM ANYWAY. HIS CON 
QF KEVIN IN THE GOLDMENE 
M EVEDENT ENJOYMENT 


ON THE HOLOGRAM TORY 
SEEMS TO BE GIVING 4 


TOYHAK! 


we aust hurry ++. 


INT. GOLDHINE. NIGHT. 


KEVIN: We aust hurry ...- 

PERI: why? 

KEVIN: why? 

PERI: I nean why now, especially? 


(SHE HAS STOPPED TO ASK THE QUESTION, AND 
SPOTS, BEHIND KEVIN, A BOTLERSUIT DART IN<D 
COVER.) > 


Ww 


ker 


PERL: (CONT'D) what vas the deal? 
SEVIN: What? 
PERI: When you sold out, vhaz 


vas the deal? Your brother back, was that 
ie? 


KEVIN: I don't understand ... 


(PERI HEFTS THE CROWBAR.) 
PERI: Stay back ... 


(BUT HE DOESN'T - HE HAKES A DIVE FOR HER. 
SHE SWINGS THE CROWBAR AND BRINGS IT RIGHT 
DOWN ON HIS HEAD, WE SHOULD EXPECT IT TO 

FLY OFF, AS DID THE MINER'S, BUT ENSTEAD 

THE CROWBAR SIMPLY PASSES STRAIGHT THROUGS 
THE FIGURE, OR RATHER THE SUPERIMPOSITICS 
OF IT. BUT ON THE CUT, THE ARM WHICH CAT=EE 
HERS IS REAL ENOUGH. Ti 
SEEM TO BE SELECTIVE, AND TO BE CAPASLE 
FINE-TUNING. PERI DROPS THE CROWBAR AS X: 
WRENCHES HER ARM PAINFULLY. AS IF ON A SZGMAL, 
THE BOILERSUITS EMERGE FROM COVER AND CONVERGE 
ON THEM.) 


E HOLOGRAM “OULD 


KEVIN: The start of the gare ves 


most 


using and I wish I could say you vere 
a vorthy opponent, but in truth you'll need 
to practise for a long time, We shall ha 


to see what ve can do about that .... 


(SHE IS HELD af THE 3UARDS NOW, 4 
STANDING 3ACK FROM THE GROUP.) 


PERI: 


are you? 


(KEVIN LAUGHS IN Ti TOYMAKERS NASTY WAY 45 
FIGURE SHIMMERS, AND THEN FADES OUT. TH? SUARDS 
ARE NOT IN THE SLIGHTEST CONCERNED AT THiS, AND 
LEAD PERE AWAY.) 


Ww 


CELI 


NIGHT. 


(KEVIN IS EATING HUNGRILY. THE DOCTOR HOw 
HAS BITS ASSEMBLED FROM THE INNARDS OF TE 
GAMES MACHINE - WIRES FORMED INTO A SHALL 

DISH-ANTENNA SHAPE, A3OUT TEN INCHES SQUARE, 
WITH VARIOUS TRANSDUSERS AND TRANSISTOR 
SCATTERED THROUGH FRAGILE HEATH-RC3IN50o 
SHAPE OF THE THING. A STRAND OF HALF A 22ZEN 
THIN WIRES LEADS FRCY IT BACK TO THE GAx 
MACHINE. HE HANDS THE GIZMO TO KEVIN 
ON THE BED, AND CROSSES TO THE MACHINE.) 


DOCTOR: A couple more adjustzests 
veeee now you hold that pointing towards 


the door ... 
{KEVIN DOES SO, LOOKING DISTINCTLY UNSUR= 


ABOUT THE WISDOM OF DOING SO.) 


INT. TOYHAKER'S ROOM. NIGHT. 


(TOYMAKER AND STEFAN, WHO HAS JUST ENTERED.) 


STEFAN: The technicians avait your 


pleasure, lord. 


is 


b 
in, I vas busy enje: 
haven't had for a 
STEFAN: glad to hear of it, 
lord. 
TOYHAKER: You don't understand, Stefan, 


I have actually found a distraction 


something I can develop. Why, it could be 


good for centuries. I ove that young lady 
and her friend a great deal ... 


(HE SITS AGAIN AND TAKES UP HIS QUILL PES, 
AND BEGINS TO WRITE SWIFTLY. STEFAN SUMHCSS 
THE COURAGE TO INTERRUPT.) 


STEFAN: Lord, may I proceed vith 
ny game of backgas 


= the old man ...? 


TOYMAKER:(TESTY) Yes, yeS «oes ahseshe 
eeieteun— if you wish - 


(STEFAN TURNS TO GO.) 


But Stefan, make sure yeu 


win, won't you? 


(HE SHILES EVILLY AT STEFAN, WHO SWALLOUS 
HARD.) 


STEFAN: Yes, Lord ...- 


(TOYHAKER GOES ON WRITING) 


NIT. CELL. NIGHT. 


(THE DOCTOR STAN 


3G, BROODING, AT THE HA 


DOCTOR: (TO KEVIN) You sure you haven't gaz 


any fuse wire 


(KEVIN SHAKES HIS"HEAD, THE DOCTOR SIGHS 
AND IS ABOUT TO BEND DOWN BEHIND THE HACHIN: 
AGAIN, WHEN HE HEARS THE KEY IN THE LOCK 
OF THE DOOR.. HE SWIFTLY SHOVES THE ANTENNAE 
UNDER THE BED AND SITS, AS THE DOOR OPENS. 
A BOLLERSUIT THRUSTS PERI INTO THE CELL.) 


DOCTOR: You didn't last long. 


(THE DOOR HAS CLOSED. THE DOCTOR SWIFTLY 
GOES TO FIDDLE WITH THE SONIC SCREWDRIVER/CAMERA 
ATTACHMENT.) 


PERI: what are you doing? 


DOCTOR: Just putting you in the 
picture... 


(HE FINISHES) 


Easier with practise ... 


PERI: And what do you mean “éida't 
last long"? I vas nearly killed out there 


+ and so was he - 


(POINTS AT KEVIN -) 


ON 


DOCTOR: a 

KEVIN: What de yeu sean, “both 
of ne"? 

PERI: Not a physical copy - vell 


it was, but then he just - faded avay 


DOCTOR: (TURNS BACK TO HIS WORK) Like the 


door. 


PERI: He was not like a door 
KEVIN: Sinple Hologram, that's 
all. 


(RERL'S REACTION.) 


Soiid. 3ut not real, 


You know. 


PERI: Oh, yeah, sure, that's 
it. 


(THERE IS A SMALL BANG AND A SHALL PUFF OF 
SMOKE FROM BEHIND THE VIDEO-MACHINE. THE 
DOCTOR EMERGES BRIEFLY.) 


DOCTOR: Now look what you've made 


ne do. 


(HE DISAPPEARS AGAIN, LEAVING PERI AND KEVIN 
TO EXCHANGE A SiIRUG ...) 


(arssnsre 


INT. BATA RCO. 


HIS: PRINC: 


TOYMAKER: y 


4 will place this cizeute 


in parallel with 


high score Limiter iscediate 


But only on this cachine .... 


(FHE-ERCHNE SEAN, HHS -SHOUEB SE EER 
OREENTAE, TAKES A SHALL PRINTED CIRCUIT 
FROM THE TOYMAKER AND BOWS FROM THE WAIST 


ATE 


eee ” 
nw ceu wie 
Gre pases SRL BED THE hewn) 
PERL: And who ts this 


poctsa: I don't know, Nobody + 


He existed before the start of Time Lord 
records, There was an attempt to trace his 
path through tine, but the researchers gcz 


bored with all the games ....., AS ay c2! 


gues 
do so often, they-met something they dida't 
understand and ran avay from it. If they'd 
been able to control him, they would have 
investigated further, I'm sure, But they 
couldn't, so they didn't. 


PERI: A being the Time Lords 
couldn't handle ...? 


(THE DOCTOR EMERGES TO ADJUST THE ANTES 
END OF HIS DEVICE.) 


Doctor: Oh, there are lots of 
Tine bi 


rds generally aren't very good at 
handling things, especially themselves. 


rule .. 


I'm Juse the exception to th 


PERI: On... 


DOCTOR: We do know he's telepathic, 
and we do know he's telekinetic. We know 

he can withstand the most violent natural 
forces in our experience - he was once observed 
playing with a supernova as though it vas 

a paddling pool ... and we know he's old 
beyond inagining ... 


(HE PAUSES FOR A MOMENT, FOLLOWING A TRAIN 
OF THOUGHT. THEN HE SHAKES HIMSELF ...) 


Most of all we know he 
likes games. And that's what i'm going to 


do sonething about .... 


= HIS GIZMO) 


PERL: You" to beat i 


Pas Rahy 
Doctor: I's going to,eseape 


him, and count nyself very lucky if I do 


even that .. 


(ACTIVITY HAS TO CEASE ABRUPTLY AS THE SOtyD 
OF THE BOLT ON THE OUTSIDE OF THE DOOR SIGyALs 
SHARDLOW'S RE-APPEARANCE WITH THE FISH CoUzse, 
HE COMES IN, THE SAME ROUTINE AS BEFORE.) 


SHARDLOW: My apologies for the delay 


Doctor: Nonesense, ay dear fellev. 
We were just renarking on the excellence 
of the service, weren't we, chaps? 
(GENERAL, IF $0} HAT TISINTERESTED AGAE:’ 
FROM PERL AND KEVIN.) 


If 


y the accezodation 


were in the same style, eh? 


SHARDLOW: * Alas, sir. My Lord has 
instructed you be kept close confined. 
(TO PERT) Mistress, I took the liberty of 
laying a place for you also. 


PERL: Thank you. 


(HE LAYS THE TRAY ON THE BED AND STARTS TO 
SERVE THEM. HE STOPS AND REGISTERS 
ANTENNAE. HE ADDRESSES HIS NEXT REMARK, 
WITH EMPHASIS, TO THE DOCTOR.) ‘ 


SHARDLOW: Both sy Lord and the Master 
Stefan are much engaged by the great vork. 


SHARDLSW: (CONT'D) They ap 


zise for not 
giving you the attention they vould wish. 
In a short tine, hovever, they will be able 
to devote thenselves entirely to you. 


DOCTOR: Thank you, Hr. Shardlow. 


I appreciate your éoncern. 


(SHARDLOW INCLINES HIS HEAD. KEVIN DOESN'T 
READ THE CODE.) 


KEVIN: Is there anyone else here 
like us? 


(SHARDLOW IS ABOUT TO REPLY WHEN KEVIN GOES 
on.) 


Younger than me - four 


years younger, dark ha 


of Geoff Bickerstaff ... 


, quite tall, naz 


SHARDLOW: Why yes, young sir. Mast 
Bickerstaff ... but he is not like you ...+ 


KEVIN: what? 
SHARDLOW: Master Bickerstaff is an 


honoured guest of my Lord, his assistant 
in the Great Work ..++ 


KEVIN: Assistant? 
Doctor: Great Work? 
SHARDLOW: Why, merey yes. For what ether 


purpose aust we all serve? 


uw 


N? 2/31 


(REACTION DOCTSA) 


SHARDLOW: -(CONT'D)Nos that I shall see the 


fruits of ay labours . 


(BUT HE SHILES CONTENTEDLY AS HE SAYS IT.) 

vss Master Stefan has called 
e to a game of Backgammon, and I shall lose, 
[ always do lose, but I am promised. that 
this is to be the last game .... 


(REACTION PERL AND DOCTOR. ONLY THE HINT 
OF WISTFULNESS FROM SHARDLOW ....) 


and I believe I ove you 
a great debt of thanks, uoble sir. 


(HE BOUS DEEPLY TO THE DOCTOR) 
DOCTOR: Mer! 
SHARDLOW: Why yes, sir. Master Stefan 


said directly that now you had arrived to 
help our Lord, the York vould soon be conpl 


ese and thus my last game has come 


(REACTION DOCTOR ...) 


WK GES Keer 09 

Cigssunso ASD QeOER TED 

WAKE TAT EWEEK pag TE (YATSUMOTO PDAYING THE VIDEO GAME. HE IS 
TORS, SPEARS SAVEESM CONCENTRATING FIERCELY, PERSPIRATION DAMPENISG 


RE eee eS HIS FOREHEAD AND UPPER LIP 
HERE - awnre Ws sree 
Tec went He BANS > Sarg 
FRNCESS Woe & Sash Rot- 
HEPES ae qumedyine WCRatar” PUSE. 


E WILL NEED 
TO REGISTER THREE "LIVES" SYMBOLS. >~AND WATCH 
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(PERL IS HOLDING THE ANTENNAE GLUMLY AS THE 
DOCTOR RE-APPEARS. KEVIN IS STILL EATING. 


DOCTOR: Give me a fork, would yoz? 
(KEVIN PASSES HIM THE ONE HE'S USING.) 

A clean one ...27 
(KEVIN GIVES HIM ONE FROM THE TRAY.) 


What did you train as, a plucser's 
mate? 


(WITHOUT WAITING FOR A REPLY, HE DUCKS BACK 
AGAIN.) 


taSBREORE, SEE THE SECOND "LIVES" SyHBcL 
ID SEE ALSO THE TOYMAKER'S SATIi: 
REACTION TO TI EFFECT THE GAME IS HAVING 3 
YATSUMOTO.) 


INT. CELL NIGHT. 
(THE DOCTOR IS STILL BEHIND THE MACHTN 
IS EATING. PERI IS HOLDING THE ANTENNAE, 


DOCTOR: Right. 


{HE EVIDENTLY SWITCHES ON, FOR THE GAMES 
MACHINE LIGHTS UP AND WHIRRS INTO ACTION 
A HIGH-PITCHED WHINE STARTS UP, TO THE DocTOR'S 
OBVIOUS SATISFACTION. THE WHINE RAPIDLY 
PASSES OUT OF THE AUDIBLE RANGE, AND THE 


FRE Wurrrdear aes UP 
FUE BREASE IWS SOO TER 
fn qabetenbee Ritethneee - 


DOCTOR: $32 
HUMANDROID: Yes. 
DocToR: wn: es that stand for? 
HUMANDROID: Stand for? Curious idea. 


Doesn't stand for anything. Hy nane. 


DOCTOR: Oh. I'a the Doctor. This 
is Perf and Kevin, and er - 


Assassins 
(HE GESTURES AT THE €tH¥.) 


= Well I can't get ny to: 


round his name - it sousds Like a couple 
of dozen glottal stops run together .., 


“assassas ” 
HUMANDROID: Oh, ve call him 


Comer) YE Kes THES. 
DOCTOR: A Heryisepinesive ... 
Wane boup : (win Fema) Oe RETR - oe 
28h ty 


fisetedinthegeteny 
Dee: ATLEAST HE'S a UR SIRE. 


HUMANDROID: Curious thing, evolution 


DocTOR: A fellow philosopher! 
How refreshing! And who's our shimmering 


friend in the corner? 


9 


rwo actually. I'L: 


be coming up for retirensnt soon. Got ry 


eye on a fara on Aldetssia IY, between you 


wand me... 


PERL: But, ésa't you mind. 


(SHE GESTURES AT HIS BODY.) 


HUHANDROID: Hind? Sorry, don't follow E 


DocTo! 


Dulce et decorum est pro 


patria mori ... e 


HUHANDROJD: No, no, sorry - 


DOCTOR: “I: is a sweet and becon: 


thing to die for one's country". 


HUMANDROID: Oh, I say, you feel thac 


too? Jolly good ..... 


(THE DOCTOR COVERS HIS =: 
AND FINDS IT'S HIS TURN 70 SIT ON THE 3£.) 


. A KOMEAL Koes 
DOCTOR: A gung-ho robot, @-revensse 


epece-plunber and a transcendental pink cloud 
ese Welre geing—te-meke an unbeatable 


combination .... 


CAMZS Red. WNT” 


Agter tonight, I think 
should aove to our 


tre of production 
as well. There really is too auch distract 
here. 


And America is a good a place as any 


to watch the ... Great Game - 


STEFAN: I will make the necessary 


arrangements, Lord. 


5 —ABQUT-EO-EEAVE; BUT -EIES THE EEHEE 
ADRREHENSIVELY. THE TOYHAKER ADVANCES AND 
GOES\ELOSE TO THE HONSTER.) 


TOYHAKER® Afraid, Stefan? You? 


STEFAN: Aman is foolish to fight 


that which he cdqnot kill ..- 


uise, SteZan. 


(HE RATS 


BOTH HIS HANDS\ AND, AS ELMON 


DID EARLIER, HE PLACES THENNQN EITHER SIDE 


sone: S08D. A hoticipation aight 
be half the pleasure, but I have anticipated 
enough. Bring the Doctor to me. We will 
play a game se. 


(STEFAN BOWS AND GOES OUT.) 


OWE PsSASS'Y- 


MP oie: 


_ CELL. NIGHT. 


(THE DOCTOR, TAPPING AN URGENT MESSAGE CUT CN 


METAL, THE RESPONDING. ) 


ASSASS OS 


DOCTOR: t's not as though the 
Toysaker is short on resources - no need 
for him to save building costs, so why build 
a high-tech barrier system when bricks and 
mortar vould do? 


(WE HAS STOPPED TAPPING, AND HANDS THE ANTENNAE 
pite-gHe-tawt, UNDERSTANDABLY, NO REPLY 
FROM THE OTHERS.) 

Because that's what he knows, and that's 

what he can control the easiest. 


PERL: You said he's telepathic 
KEVIN: And something else - 
PEAL: Telexinetic - 
KEVIN: Yeah - 
DOCTOR: That's right. 

OSE KRIS 
PERI: so the [rereter was nade 


up - from his aind? 


DOCTOR: It could have been - and 
that - (POINTS AT THE DOOR) Undoubtedly ts. 
But the inconvenience of having to sustaia 
the mental effort bored him. He made it 

a sinple electro-mechanical device, which 
he could switch on and off with a flick of 
his mind 2... 


hig 


tat’ 


I understand you play 


Backgamaon. 


A licele. 

DOCTOR: We must have a game sone 
time. 

STEFAN: Ah, but there is no more 


time, Doctor. Not for you. Besides, I have 


played once tonight already +.++ 
(HE GRINS, WOLFISHLY) 


DOCTOR: Have you, have you indeed... 


MOTIONS HIM ON YITH HIS GUN.) 


NIGUT. 


(ON A SMALL TABLE, FOREGROUND, WE CAN Ste 

THE GAME FROM THE ORIGINAL “CELESTIAL TOUHAKEE 
THE COMPLETED GAME, THE TOYHAKER HAVING PLACE? 
THE FINAL PIECE HIMSELF. HE COTEMPLATES 

IT FOR A MOMENT, HIS EYES HARD- 

STEFAN USHERS THE DOCTOR IN.) 


TOYMAKER: ‘Ah, Doctor. Good of you 
to cone. 
DOCTOR: Reliving your past triuephs, 


Toymaker?. Oh no, That's the game T beat 
you at last time, isn't it. Silly of ae- 


TOYHAKER: And you're confident of 


beating me again chis time, are you Doctor? 


Doctea: 


TOYMAKER: You've had plenty of 9¢! 
I trust? 

Docter: nas I wanted. 
TOYHAKER: Good. We shall see if 


you are sufficiently prepared. 


(HE RISES. THE DOCTOR SITS IN THE CHAIR 
IN FRONT OF THE DESK.) 


DOCTOR: Why did you come here, 
Toymaker? The natives are ingenious, certafoly, 
but no more here than a dozen other places 

in the galaxy I could nane ... 


TOYMAKER: But it's not Just ingenizy, 


Doctor, The local inhabitants have an obsessive 


interest for games riv. 


ing my own. In 
one of their greatest vars, one that tava 


the whole planet, they stopped fighting one 
day, and played games together - between 

the barbed wire, can you {magine. There's 
a tribe to the east who, until very recent 


played a game using their fallen enenies 
heads as a ball. My Little pranks pale in 
comparison. 


DOCTOR: There are madmen and cru 
children in every soctety ... 


TOYMAKER: But not at every level 
of that society ... No, sometines I think 
this world was made for ne ... 


(CUT ON THE GLINT IN HIS EYE.) 


44 


We 
TO NO AVALL ON #25 x 


S TO UNDERSTAND A 


WORD HE'S SAYING.) 


KEVIN: fe can tap all he Likes. 


I don't know what he wants ..- 


NUHANDROID: I don't understand how 
we're supposed to "give him a hand" Lf - 


(HE GETS NO FURTHER, FOR THE CLAW LASHES 
OUT AND FIXES ITSELF FIRMLY ABOVE THE ELBOW 
OF HIS "METALLIC" ARM. IN CU, IT STARTS ~ 
TO CLOSE, SLOWLY.) 


HUMANDROTD: Here, steady on - 


(THE CRIP INTENSTFIES.; 
Diycz mind! That's ny 


second best ara... - 


PERI: That's it - that's what 


he wants - 
HUMANDROID: Eh? 


PERI: Look, he can't very well 
butid anything with that claw of his, can 
tssss 
he? Lf he's e-meshenta, he must have a vhole 
range of fittings that go onto it. 
WERRSS, 
(OVERCOMING HER NATURAL FEELINGS, SHE EXAMINES 


THE CLAW MORE CLOSELY.) 


Look - there are all sorts 


of sockets and grooves - 


2785 ut 


HUMANDROL 


That's vhat I said ... 
sort of ... well, alright, just give ita 


couple of turns ~ 


(THE ARM COMES OFF, OBVIOUSLY, THERE SHOULD 
BE NO RESEMBLANCE TO OUR OWN PROSTHETICS - 
PERI AND KEVIN START TO FIX THE RBOT ARH 
OVER THE CLAW.) J 


Actually, the trigger finger 
on that one’s a bit stiff - you don’t think 
he'd give it a bit of a tweak while he's 

at Lt, do you? 


PERI: You ask hia 


INT. TOYMAKER'S ROOM.._NISHT. 


DocToR: The Vortex isn't running 
now, is Lt? 


TOYMAKER: It Eluctuates. 

DOCTOR: But you can intensify it? 
TOYMAKER: On occasion. 

DOCTOR: It doesn't affect Stefan 


TOYHAKER: Doesn't it? 


“didn't ue, 


DectoR: Nor any of the ache pez 


around you ... 


TOYMAKER: Like a child, fishing in 


a dark pool .... 


DOCTOR: I must say, you see to 
hang onto your staff for an impressive Leng: 
of tine - tvo hundred years for poor old 
Shardlow, wasn't it? 


TOYMAKER: I really couldn't say. 
DOCTOR: How long has Stefan been 
with you? 

TOYMAKER: Stefan was my first, and 


ny best recruit, We had a game of dice, 


Stefan, in Constantinople ... 


STEFAN: we did, Lord. Mever was 
1 so pleased to lose a gane of dice. I was 
with Barbarossa. The arny of the third 3 


crusade. . 


The third Crusade ... you killed sore of 
each other than anyone else. One of the nost 


barbaric forces in history -.. 


STEFAN: We took what ve wanted. 
We bowed our heads to our Lord only. 


To no other san - 


TOYNAKER: (RECALLING) You wagered @ Greek 
family, as I recall .., whatever became of 
them? . 


4s 


TOYMAKER? 


else would T do with 4 Greek family +> oF 


ie's a long tine 469 -*° 
Doctor: eigae hundred years -*° 


TOYHAKER? poes it seen a tong tine 


Gor waie; Dactort” ‘For't gene? 


DOCTOR? Time, as someone once said, 
Us relative ++°° 


(WE SEENS ABOUT TO co ox, But sTors IN MID 
qHoucHT. THE TOYHAKER HAS WAITED LoNG ENOUGH.) 


TOYHAKER? 


C8 
hough this Liecle 


Doctor. Pleasant 


cis, ve should tet 


a resultuion on the natn event, shoudl 


not? 

DOCTOR: 14 simply refuse 
plays vnae would you do then, tock me 3¥87 
forever? 

TOYHAKER: sonething Like thats octet: 


And whilst you were tocked away, Stefan here 
would have no end of anusing ganes with Your 


tuo eoupanicas. «+ the Yount lady ELtsty- 


would imagine +++ 
(acatN THE WOLFISH gain FROM STEFAN.) 


DOCTOR? Well, what are ¥e waitiag 


for? Time's aqwasting *°°° 


(HE HAS RISEN guIFTLy, CROSSING owaans THE 
DOOR. )"* 


uP fea tad 


YMA 


s2 musn't waste tine, 


must ve, Deets: 


(THE DOCTOR REGARDS HIM SUSPICIOUSLY. HOW 
MUCH DOES THE TOYMAKE® SNOW OF THE PLANS IN 
THE CELL?) 


INT. CELL. NIGHT. 

Fi psec 
(PERI IS HOLDING THE ANTENA, WHICH THE MESHES 
IS WORKING ON WITH SOME DELICACY. 
NB THE END OF THE CLAW IS NOW COVERED WITH THE 
METALLIC ARM - WHICH IS, OF COURSE, SIMPLY 
A DRESSED HUMAN ARM.) 


MUMANDROID: So tack home he has a vhole 


army - well race realty - of robotsde do 


all the messy work. “ind you, we had one 
at our ness once - wcnderful after-dinner 
speaker. You couldn’ 


really expect the 


same thing from hin ncy could you? 


GAMES 3 


Gaz. 


(THE DOCTOR AND THE TOYMAKER ARE STANDING 
NEAR THE GAMES MACHINE, STEFAN IN ATTENDANCE.) 


TOYMAKER: There is only one cule 
Doctor. 

Doctor: Win, yes, I know. What's 

the High Score? 125,000? Who made 

that? ; 

TOYMAKER: I did Wit Sené Cokes PRL 


TES GRUER Uderee ERS. A VRuE Gens 
AE TMS Pea KeuUAR -- - GereEA eS -- - 


to take your = 


DOCTOR: “Las player 2550" Poor 
chap. 

TOYMAKER: Are you ready? 

DOCTOR: Not quite - 

TOYHAKER: Good ... 


(AND HE PRESSES THE ONE PLAYER BUTTON ANYWAY.) 


DCOTOR: Now, this must be left 
and this isright.... 


(ME PROCEEDS TO MAN 
DEMONSTRATING A VERY 
GALACTIC DIVE OR 07: HE GRINS HUGELY 

AT THE TOYMAKER AS FIRST SCREENFUL CF 
CRUNCHING MONSTERS [3 OBLITERATED. THE TOSMAKEA 
GIVES THE SORT OF INSCRUTABLE LOOK ONE 426: 
EXPECT FROM AN ALL-?) 
DRESSING GOWN.) 


LATE THE CONTROLS, 
-SPENT YOUTH IN So: 


INT. CELL. NIGHT. 


(THE ARM IS NOW PERFORMING WHAT APPEARS TO 

BE OPEN-HEART ELECTRONIC SURGERY ON THE 
HUMANDROID. A BUNCH OF WIRES AND GUBBINS SASGLES 
FROM A PANEL ON HIS CHEST.) 


MANDROLD: 


stly, doesn't hurt 


a bit... L remember a terrific scrap off 


‘Jega V, both aras, der legs and half =e 
head missing, then a :ump of atomic shrapre! 


split my ship stem tc stern, caught se 


across the chest Jus: about where your hai 


is now... 


(PERI MOVES HER HAND HASTILY) 

~ = Wet did a marvellous Job 
on me after that. Latest everything. Wonderful 
thing, medicine 


INT. GAMES ROOM. NIGHT. 


boctoR: 


well paced, Toynakaz- 


noviousiy a lot of research in this. 


‘TOYMAKER: : ee and years. 
DOCTOR: At the funfair, T suppose? 
(A LOOK FROM THE TOYMAKER) 
ALL those bumps on gtab-tandlesy 


pressure pads on the seats - whole place 


wired Like an octopaedal dishwasher. Fenton 


TOYMAKER: 1 could hardly bring several 


Dee" sr & set Fe = 

Fae Busy TESTS HENEMS, -THS 
ex oF THINS - Be ie 
Cys Rem PRM THE TOMER « 


million people here for tests, could It 


THE GAME, WHICH WE SHOULD BE WATCHING AS 
VE WISH, IN THE SAME FASHION AS THE PREVICTS 
GAMES, HAS REACHED SCHETHING OF A WATERSH=? 


Doctor: Do I get my money back vten 
T win? : 


(HE CARRIES ON PLAYING, BLITHELY. THE TOYMAKER 
SEEHS NOT A JOT DISTURSED ....) 


INT CELL. NIGH 


HUHANDROID: So I said to the: sergean:- 
major "PF 4963" I said" I know it's going 
to be hell, but -" 


(THERE IS A SMALL BUT ABRUPT SQUAKK AS Ti 
HAND MOVES AND DISCONNECTS THE HUMANDROLDS 
VOICE-20X. HIS LIPS CONTINUE TD MOVE, 
MAY IMAGINE MAKING SOME PROTEST. THE REF 
1S BLESSED ...) 


PERL:(SCOTHINGLY) It's alright, I think he 
needs your speaker for something... 

VE DSEASSOS URES TO SHOE AT 
(FHE-SENGEE-SYE-OP-THE-HECHANEG -HOVES-CLEESR 
79 PERL, WHO MOVES FURTHER AWAY. WHAT'S 
ET EXAMINING HER FOR?) 


INT. CANES ROOM. NIGHT. 


(THE ATMOSPHERE HAS CHANGED HORE THAN SOMEYEAT. 
THE DOCTOR IS NOW CONCENTRATING FIERCELY, 

AND WE CAN DETECT A RAISED TEMPO IN THE 
CRUNCHCAUNCH .... THE TOYMAKER IS ALLOWING 
HIMSELF THE VERY BEGINNING OF ENJOYMENT, 


STEFAY HAS STA AND THE DOCTOR 


? 


HAS PERHAPS £5 TO PERS?I2! 


INT. CELL. NIGHT. 


AssAesi> 
(THE MESHEHES NOW HAS 


4E PRETTY IMPRESSIVE 
ARRAY OF ELECTRICAL AND ELECTRONIC GUBBINS 
SPREAD OVER MOST OF THE CELL. THERE IS NO 
CLUE AS TO WHAT IT'S FOR...+) 


KEVIN: I haven't got a clue what 
it's all for, have you? 


(PERI SHAKES HER HEAD) 


PERI: But I hope we find out 


pretty soon... 


GAMES 2004. NIGH’ 


INT. Canes R008 


(THE DOCTOR, BATTLING CN. THE NOISES CoM: 
FROM THE MACHINE ARE NO LONGER ( iF THEY 
EVER WERE) LIMITED TO THE CRUNCHCRUNCHCA 
NOISE, WHICH IS LOUD ENCUGH, BUT ALSO CONSTS 
OF SCREECHING AND SCREAMINGS, AND ANY KIND 
OF ELECTRONIC BATTLE NOISES TO HAND. THE 
DOCTOR SLUMPS A LITTLE, ASE 1s 
Lost. 

BY NOW IT SHOULD BE APPARENT THAT THE TOYMAK=2 
IS LIVING EVERY SECOND OF THE GAME WITH HIM, 
BUT, OF COURSE, FROM THE COMPUTER'S sive) 


A HAS BE! 


(IT 1S HOW CLEAR THAT THE ANTES 

FASHIONED INTO A SORT OF CAP OR HELMET, 

ROUGHLY, TO BE SURE, 3UT NEVERTHELESS .-~ 
PSstsens'S 

THE HESeAHeSS NEW ARM REACHES OUT AND HOL3S 

PERI IN THE SAME WAY IT AT FIRST HELD THE 


HUMANDROIDS ..--) 


PERI: Oh no, not my ara «+ 


GAMES ROO! 


NIGHT. 


(THE FINAL STAGES OF THE NEXT SCREENFUL - 
WITH THE DOCTOR OBVIOUSLY LOSING HEAVILY 
| THE TOYMAKER STIFFENS SLIGHTLY ..-) 


TOYMAK: 
thinking about the gaze ..- 


The gane ... you're not 


DOCTOR: You're not from this Universe, 
are you? That's why there's no trace, That's 
why the Universal Laws don’t concern you. 
You're from another Time and Space!! 


INT. CELL. NIGHT. 

ASSES 
(THE HECHANES HAS GENTLY PULLED PERT DOWN 
TO KNEEL BY HIM. THE CAP IS LIFTED TO SIT 
ON HER HEAD. HE IS TRYING TO PERSUADE HER 
To PUT IT ON ....) 


PERL: He vants ne to put it on 


KEVIN: Sooner you than me ... 


(CAREFULLY, SHE LOWERS THE CAP ONTO HE? HEAD. 
THE MONSTER GIVES WHATEVER GLEEFUL GESTURE 
IT CAN, CLAW AND ALL ....) 


INT. GAMES ROOM. NIGHT. 


Doctor: Whatever catastrophe it 
was, it hurled you from your oun Universe 
into this one, You carry your own matter _ 
with you - not anti-matter, obviously, but 
different from ours ... : : 


(intzacut: 


jE _GAMEMACHINE CONTINUES, 1! 
Relativity - that's the 

key! Your sun universe is receding so fast 

it's pushing your tine back as it goes. 


(WITH EVEN SOME AWE) 


You'll live for millions 
of years ...! 


TOYMAKER: (ALMOST A CROAK) I have done .., 


zest, (STEFAN LOOKS BY TURNS ELATED AND FEAF 
IN EIGHT CENTURIES HE HAS NOT SEEN HIS "LORD" 
LIKE THIS ...) 


ray 


OR: The ts 


on of aeons. 


he crushing boredom of theusands of mill, 


. you poor, poor creature .... 


(FROM HIS COMPASSION GO TQ THE IMPLACABILETY 
PRN ATE 
OF THE GAMESSCREEN. THE| EAST LIFE 15 LOST.) 


INT. CELL NIGHT. 


(PERE HOLDS THE CAP ON HER HEAD. KEVIN HAS 
PLUGGED IN THE MACHINE. NO GAMES NOISES 
EMANATE, JUST POWER HUM, WHICH GROWS, AS 

IT DID BEFORE, BUT NOW AMPLIFIED GREATLY 
UNTIL THEY CAN HARDLY HEAR THEMSELVES SPEAK-) 


PERI: I don't know what to do!! 


Qibzo SeezED WE SE 


RASA UOLE PENT La 


TOYHAKER: Then I grew tired of creat 


vss ships, efties, continents, vhole planets 


even. I transported life. I colonised. 
I helped it survive and thrive... for aillesta 
vss+ for hundreds of millenia .... thousands 


sss Until T came to destroy, wantonly, wilfully, 


ft 
the same ships, the same planets I"d/helped 


create ... and that too became empty ..- 


7 Tov, 


tesee meaningless creaz: 


¢ L have yearned for death, Doctor, For ths 


which has eluded 


for nore tine than = 


worlds have exis 


atil now, L had no 


nothing from this eniverse could harn ee, »: 


now s+. 


(THE DOCTOR IS REALLY STRUGGLING WITH THE GAME 
NOW, AND WE SHOULD START TO BE MORE AWARE OF 
THE SCORE - NOW APPROACHING TWENTY THOUSAND...) 


4 ¥ DOCTOR: You can prattle all you like, 
Toymaker... I'm winning ! 


TOYHAKE! 


I hope so, Doctor, I truly 
truly hope so ! 


. (REACTION DOCTOR.) 


Linked into the nachizs ts 


a psycho: 


elay, My oun psycho-relay set = 


alpha-waves. If you win, the psytronic 
it releases will sead ne into blessed ob:: 
:  WAAT Mite Yau TLE WAT ABEL See 
WS ARON a BET E Bess BEURIE Yor. You wee 


SCOYHAKER + YES Seer 5 


If you die you'll turn time inside out 1 HIS 


< “WE ChE. - Wed SENN DE THE OMWUERSE — Tied WF 
ad TS WH TWO Chr) HeuT YEARS ALBOSS use BE ERURHED | 
i sate WRRESS - ; TOYMAKER: Which will be no Longer cy 


concern. Twenty three thousand, Doctor. Caly 


two thousand to go. You can do it ! 


DOCTOR: It's a trick - another cf 
your tricks ! 


TOYMAKER: As you wish, Doctor. There's 


only one way to find out ! 


(THE DOCTOR, PERSPIRING HEAVILY, LOOKS DES: 
AT THE SCREEN. 124500... 


HE STEPS BACK THE CONTROLS.) 


TOYMAKER: (SCREAMS; You fool ! You 


DocTOR: No-one ever-wins at y 
Toymaker. That much I know. With nothing 


to stop me, I think you're telling the 


(THE LAST CLARTON CALL COMES FROM THE MACHINE 
AS THE DOCTOR'S ABANDONED GAME IS LOST ... THE 
“CRUMPCRUME" NOISE CONTINUES, AND GROWS LOUDER. 
THE DOCTOR. LOOKS TO SEE WHAT'S HAPPENING.- 
FROM THE CENTRE OF THE VIDEO GAME WE SEE ONE 
OF THE ALIEN MONSTERS CROWING LARGER THAN ITS 
BROTHERS. . 


THE MONSTER ECHOES oF 
OTHER ALIENS EXACTLY 2UT IS NOW OVER Six fF} 
TALL. THE ELECTRONIC “MONSTER -ELMCN- SH:ULD 

GIVE THE SENSE OF SQUAT INDESTRUCTIBLE FORCE- 
SQUARE SHOULDERED, POWERFUL ARMS AND TEZCK LEGS, ” 
HEAD MADE OF GEOMETRIC FORMS, THE WHOLE BODY 
COMPOSED OF FLEXIBLE PLANES, ANGLES, FACETS... 
CRYSTALLINE, ELECTRONIC... IT TURNS TO SEEK 

THE DOCTOR ....) 


DocToR: Is this what you want to unl 


on the world ? 


TOYMAKER: This and thousands Like {:, 


Doctor. There is no 


3 to stop 


refused to serve ay p:tpose and you «i 


pay the price ... KILL HIM 


ELMON ADVANCES 73 


THE DOCTCA .. 


} 


ARM [5 AROUND PERI'S THR: 
KEVIN IS TRYING TO HELP HER LOOSEN IT, TO 
NO AVAIL.) 


PERL: Doctor ...! Doctor st 


(AND THEN, WITH ALL THE POWER SHE HAS, SHE 
SCREAMS: ) 


DOCTOR «++ 


INT. GAMES ROOM. NIGHT. 


(THE TOYMAKER IS BAFFLED BY THE SOUNDS IN 
1s HEAD. STEFAN COVERS THE DOCTOR WITH 
HIS GUN AS HE MOVES AROUND TO HELP THE TOY! 
THE ELNON SEEMS CONFUSED AS TO “HICH IS HITS 
TARGET. AS STEFAN TURNS TO HEL? THE TOYHAK: 
THE DOCTOR GRABS HIS GUN HAND - THE NEAREST 
= AND SWINGS HIM IN A GREAT CARTYHEEL, SMACK 
INTO ELNON. 

AGAIN THERE IS THE SHORT SCREAM, AND STEFAN 
FALLS./ PERI'S SCREAM IS BUILDING, BUILDING, 


HE URS BeRued AS & QictRNCKOD 
got Ady Se DOES NET Ewe 
HE Rune RATED - BST KH 
‘ee eke at He Se 
Dus. 


AND DISTORTING WILDLY. THE TOYMAKER LOOKS 

AS THOUGH HIS HEAD IS ABOUT TO BURST. ELNCS 
HEADS STRAIGHT FOR HIM AND PUTS BOTH HANDS 

TO THE TOYHAKERS HEAD. THERE IS THE POWER 
NOISE To COPE WITH NOW, ALSO. ELMON DOES 

HIS DISAPPEARING TRICK, AND THE TOYMAIER 

FALLS TO THE FLOOR, IN A HEAP. THE DOCTOR 
RUSHES OUT OF THE ROOM. GO IN ON THE TOYHARE. 
IMPOSSIBLE TO TELL IF HE'S DEAD OR MERELY 
UNCONSCIOUS.) : 


INT. CELL. NIGHT. 


aera 


1 


(GHE DGCTOR RUS? 
PERL.) 


IN, GRABS THE CAP FROM 


DOCTOR: Well done! Upstairs quick 


as you can .. come on! 


(HE RUSHES OUT AGAIN.) 


INT. CORRIDOR/STAIRS: 


(NB LF THIS RUNNING UPSTAIRS SEQUENCE IS 
TOO MUCH SET, WE CAN DO IT WITH A JUMP CUT 
TO THE TOYMAKER'S ROOM - THIS IS THE ONLY 
TIME WE COULD REALLY DO WITH THE STAIRS . 


INT. TOYMAKER'S ROOM. NICHT. 


INT. TOVHAKER’S ROOH. SIC “ 


(THE DOCTOR ENTERS AT THE RUN AND GOES STRAIGHT 


TO THE DESK, SEARCHES IT FAANTICALLY. PEAT 


AND KEVIN RUN IN.) 
PERI: What are you looking for? 
DOCTOR: The relay - the one he 


uses on the Holo-Field downstairs ... 


PERI: What does it look Like? 


DOCTOR: I haven't the faintest 


idea! Just look for something you've never 


seen before and we'll start with tha| 
PERI: Where! 


DOCTOR: over on the wall. Rip 
it down! We must find it before he regains 


* conciousness .... 


{30 NOW YE KNOW .. 


Ga: 


(THE TOYMAKER STIRS.) 


INT. TOYHAKER'S ROO! 


NIGHT. 


(THE DOCTOR AT THE WALL, BY THE WALLSCREEN 

AND FLASHING LIGHTS. PERI HAS TORN SOME OF 

THE WALL COVERINGS DOWN, THE DOCTOR PULLS 
WIRING AND EQUIPMENT OUT OF THE WALL UNTIL 

HE PULLS, WITH EASE,A STAINLESS STEEL CYLINDE2, 
ABOUT TWELVE INCHES LONG BY FOUR INCHES IN 
DIAMETER FROH A SOCKET. HE WHOOPS WITH JOY, 
AND FRANTICALLY UNSCREWS SNE END OF IT.) 


INT. GAMES ROOM. NIGHT. 


(THE TOYMAKER IS RISING CN ONE KNEE, STILL 
GROGGY, :HE ASSUMES HIS FORMER MENACE AS 
HE RISES, JUST IN TIM 
WALK IN THROUGH THE DOOR.; 


5 SEE THE DOCTOR 


‘TOYMAKER: I have had aillions of 
“years to devise a punisheent for you. 
have millions more to inflict it ... 


DOCTOR: Time you have, yes, But 


you're no gore a threat to anyone. 


(HE MAKES A DEFINITE TWISTING MOTION TO THE 
END OF THE CYLINDER. 

THE TOYMAKER STARTS FORWARD, THEN STOPS 
ABRUPTLY AS HE SMACKS INT AN INVISIBLE FIELD 
THE DOCTOR HOLDS UP THE RELAY CYLINDER.) 


DOETOR: Your eva telepathic relay 
suitch for the Hologield vaich now surrouncs 


you. Tuned to your cun thoughe frequency. 


Le vill stay closed through the power of 
your ovn brain. Tt will function as long 
as your brain functions, even when you're 


asleep. Until you're dead. 


(AS THE ENORMITY OF HIS FATE DAWNS UPON HIM, 
THE TOYHAKER STARTS TO EXPLORE THE EXTENT 
OF HIS PRISON, JUST LIKE MARCEL MARCEAU DID 
seeeed 


I detest caging even the 
wildest beast, Toymaker. But for you there 


is no other answer 


se Goodbye sese+ 


(THE DOCTCR JOINS PERE AND KEVIN.) 


PERI: Is he still unconscious? 
DOCTOR: Unfortusately for Ai 

no. 

KEVIN: We'd better get out then 
DOCTOR: fe can’t hurt you now. 


Live locked him in the same sort of Holofielé 
us 

as he kept? in downstairs powered by his 

own thoughts, locked in an endless eternal 


Loop + 


(HE REALLY TS AN OLD GLOOMY BOOTS ABOUT THE 
WHOLE THING ...-) 


H2 Wat 


PERL: i 


iepathy - he aan 


order someone outside ts destroy the relay 


(LUCKY FOR THE DOCTOR, Hf NOW HAS SOMETHING 
UPON KHICH TO VENT HIS FEELINGS. HE REPLIES 
SAVAGELY :) 


DOCTOR: I Just told you - it's 
an endless loop. The eternal circle, no 
beginning, no end. A law which applies to 
all universes .../his thoughts will just 


ABTMNES HE TRASSAITS ve 
\iee AeSo RECEWE — 


go round and round, trapping him, holding 
him, echoing all around him for the rest 
of time ... it's ,.. loathsome ... 


PERI: When I screamed ... I saw 

something. A monster ... an unstappable 

nonster:/.-Et would go on forever; too ... 

DOCTOR: When ou screaned, you 
feenssi> 

flooded his mind - the wevnonte rigged up 

a broadcast transmitter on the same wavelen 


as the controls he used for our prison. 
You obviously caught soce of the backwash 


PERI: And the monster I saw would 


rampage all over earth ...? 


DOCTOR: It certainly would. It 
and thousands Like it, generated by anyone 


losing at the Toymaker's latest game. That 


was his Great Vork .. 


PERI: + Then you had no choice 


DOCTOR: gut, da't you see, 


- [have sone idea of haz it will be 


the endless, unbroken stream of tine, 


but time .... 
(HE SEEMS DETERMINED To 519K INTO HELANCHOLES.} 


PERI:(BRIGHTLY) Well, ve can't just leave 

him where he is. We'll get back to the Tardis 

and you can use the trans-dimensional stabilizer 
_.. to whisk him off. to sonevhere he won! tbe ---> 

noticed. Then you can ferry our friends 

downstairs back to where they came from. 


(SHE SUCCEEDS IN BREAKING THE DOCTOR'S ANGST 
ADMIRABLY .. 


Doctor: What d'you think I am, 
wos eons “gn eaaate Tad Setvice? 


PERL: —- - Now that you gention Lt 


(UNSEEN BY THEM A HORRILE FIGURE HAS APPROACHED 
AND NOW APPEARS IN THE» DOORWAY. NOT QUITE 

HUMANOID, NOT QUITE ALIEN, IT'S FACE Sz 
COMPOSED OF A CAPING, CAVERNOUS HOLE .,.) 


ood 


| GEOFF: (YAWNING) There's a helluva racket 
down her ... I'm trying to get some kip in 


KEVIN: Geoff! 


GEOFF: Hello, Kev. What are you 
doing here? D'you know the time...7 

(HE IS STOPPED BY AN ENTHUSTASTIC EMBRACE 
FROM HIS ELDER BROTHER. FROM ‘THE LOOK ON 
HIS FACE, IT'S NOT THE USUAL REACTION FROM 
BIS SROTHER.) 


Nb OU/pe" Fo Gu 


DOCTOR: (TO PERT 


Shai we leave Romulus 
and Remus to sor: things out? 


(SHE NODS HER ACREEMENT. THEY HEAD FOR THE 
DOOR.) 


Kevin - somewhere in here you'll find the 
patents for all those sachines - they're 
yours as auch 


anyone's. Should be worth 
quite a lot of money. Why don't you use 
it to close down the Toymaker’s factory ... 
the term "takeover" seeos very apt under 
the circumstances + 


KEVIN: Eh, I've always fancied 
setting up on me own, Like 


DOCTOR: Take cy tip, alvays start 
ac the top Lf you can ... bye now. 


PERL: Bye. 
KEVIN: See you ...one day? 
. 


(BUT THEY'RE GONE.) 


GEOFF: You know in Just the coupla 
days I been here, I've seen wore oddballs.-- 


KEVIN: Coupla days? 

GEOFF: Yeah - 

(HE CONTINUES, IN A CONFIDENTIAL TONE.) 
You get so you don't ask 


any daft questions, Kev; know what I mean 


DOCTOR:(TO PERI} Shati we leave Romulus 


and Remus co sor: things out? 


(SHE NODS HER AGREEMENT. THEY HEAD FOR THE 
DOOR.) 


Kevin - somewhere in here you'll find the 
‘patfents for all those cachines - they're 
yours as much as anyone's. Should be worth 
quite a lot of money. Why don't you use 
it to close doun the Toynaker's factory... 
the term “takeover” seens very apt under 


the circumstances = 


KEVIN: Eh, I've always fancied 


setting up on me own, like ..+ 


DOCTOR: Take cy tip, alvays start 
ac the top Lf you can ... bye now. 


PERI: Bye .. 
REVIN: See you .,.one day? 
. 


(SUT THEY'RE GONE.) 


GEOFF: You know in Just the couple 
days L been here, I've seen more oddballs.-~ 


KEVIN: Coupla days? 
GEOFF: Yeah - 
(UE CONTINUES, IN A CONFIDENTIAL TONE.) 


You get so you don't ask 


any daft questions, Kev, know what I mean 
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(THE DOCTOR i$ STRIDINS OFF DOW’ THE CoRRID-2 


PERI: Where are you going? Thi 


is the way out - 


+ (SHE GESTURES IN THE OPPOSITE DIRECTION.) 


DOCTOR: But this is the way back 


to the funfair .,..coning? 


(PERE HESITATES FOR ONLY A MOMENT, THEN CRINS 
AND GOES AFTER HIM. 


ROLL END CREDITS.) 


